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	1. Chapter 1

**~I do not own How To Train Your Dragon or any of the characters~**

**Please review and the story will come together in the second chapter as I know this ones is a bit everywhere. Thanks and Enjoy **

He hasn't yet figured out why everybody he walks past stares at him but most of the time he forgets the huge black dragon walking behind him. And that he has Berks most amazing axe fighter of his generation as a girlfriend.

After Hiccup had woken up from the coma he had been put in after battling the Green Death everyone seemed fairly normal with riding dragons and keeping them as rather large pets, some people still didn't accept the idea of beasts that had caused so much destruction in years before becoming instantly accepted. Those people also seemed fairly confused by the best female fighter in Berk of that age was with this talking fishbone, yes he had saved the village but they couldn't get why she seemed so mad about him.

Toothless looked at Hiccup a few times to figure out where they were going and why they were not flying but then his tail swished past and he realised his leather tail had broken so he guessed they must be going to fix it.

"Hey, Hiccup where you going?" Tuffnut shouts in Hiccups direction which snaps him out of his confusion with staring bystanders.

"Probably to go find Astrid so they can make out and stuff." Snoutlout replies in a huff getting a sharp skinny elbow to the ribs from Ruffnut. "Ow!"

_He is so jealous _Hiccup thought to himself laughing a little. "Oh, hey guys. I was just going to fix this." Holding up the prosthetic dragon tail fin. Fishlegs nods in approval then all the guys seem to be staring at something just passed Hiccup and then scatter making him nervous for the thing approaching behind them. The nerves subside when he feels small arms rap around his slowly developing chest.

"Have you been eating?" Astrid asks making Hiccup turn round to attempt a scowl that quickly fails earning him small chuckles from both Astrid and Toothless.

"Y-yeah, I-I thought I might have grown a bit." He responds while kicking the gravel under him and shrugging.

"Come over later, we need to talk." Astrid untangles her arms, waves at toothless then runs in the direction of her house leaving hiccup worried and even more confused.

Look you're going to have to stay—arg—still, Toothless stop!" Hiccup shouts holding on to his tail trying to secure the newly fixed fin. Why was wrestling with a dragons tail so hard?

Gobber hobbles in with an abnormally big axe and plonks it next to the struggling boy.

"Need'a hand boy?" Hiccup replies by shaking his head but looking like he wanted to say yes. As the dragon tail flies past him knocking some tools off the wall Gobber grabs it letting Hiccup secure the fin.

"Erm, thanks Gobber." Gobber nods trying not to laugh at Hiccup scratching the back of his neck as he knows he only does that when he is nervous or when he didn't want to look like a talking fishbone.

"Its a'ight lad. Ye need some bigger arms!" Gobber picks up his arm and wobbles it and Hiccup pulls it away looking embarrassed. "Don't ye have a girl to be gettin' to? Or can she not handle all'a this man?" Gobber chuckles pushing him and his dragon out of the door watching them fly off into the dark sky.

Astrid lays on her bed playing with a tunic Hiccup had given her to keep her warm one night. She wondered why she hadn't yet returned it but when she bought it to her face she remembered why as she could smell him—_Wait—_she thought pulling it from her face—_I shouldn't be swooning like a girl over his tunic, I am a Viking! A...girl Viking? _Then brought the tunic to her face once again got out of her usual armoured clothing, got in the tunic and drifted off into a light sleep.

—THUD—"Huh?" Astrid awakens to what is definitely a dragon landing then "_HEY get off my good foot! I need tha—Toothless stop!_" she runs over to her bedroom window remembering she only had his tunic on so runs back and quickly puts on her black leggings.

"Nice." Hiccup says in a strangely over confident voice complimenting her choice of shirt and climbing onto her bed to join her after taking his flying gear off.

Astrid snuggles into his neck once again starting questioning her Viking-ness when her head is pulled up to his by his hand so there lips meet.

What Hiccup had thought would be a small hello kiss turned out to be a rather long heated make out session that made them both flustered so when they finally pulled apart for more than air Astrid could see the affects of what kissing does to Hiccup.

His face was blushing a mad red colour, his hair was all over the place and her eyes began to trail down his chest to see if something lower was affected but she knew she would end up blushing like him. "Im sorry, I didn't mean—' Hiccup cuts her off and pulls her on top of his lap to continue. Its normally Hiccup that apologises but when he acts all over confident like this she can't help but go mad for him.

Their hands searched for any exposed skin they could find scratching and grasping for more it all seemed so frantic and desperate. Astrid pulled away for air and began to pull at his tunic exposing his chest that had the faintest of muscles appearing. They tumbled around her bed until they were both down to underwear and realised what they had subconsciously done.

Astrid returns to her normally composed self. "Maybe we should leave it at that for tonight? I have my axe tournament tomorrow. But if I win I can think of a few ways to celebrate" She whispers into his ear running her hands down his back making him shiver and almost sending him over the edge.

"Fine. B-but don't stop me so quickly tomorrow" He replies pulling on his clothes shyly. He hesitantly kisses her on the forehead and jumps out of her window.

Astrid looks after them as they fly off thinking to herself about what just happened. Still fairly out of breath from her loss of control she pulls her old blanket over her and as soon as her head hits her pillow she is in a deep sleep. -

**~Thanks for reading, more to come soon to make it make more sense~ **


	2. Chapter 2

**Fast update, if this is okay please let me know in the reviews and thanks to the people that are following and favourite the story**

**Enjoyyy**

* * *

><p>"I forgot to tell you what you actually came over for yesterday." Astrid whispers to Hiccup making him raise an eyebrow vaguely remembering her saying something like that yesterday.<p>

"W-what was it?" He replies feeling more nervous than he originally was. Just then Stoick turns to face them after spending a long time talking to the elder.

"Not long now Astrid. We are just figuring out some last minute odds and ends" He bellows. Astrid nods, grabs her axe and pulls Hiccup away to her 'preparation room' (a small side room of the arena) so she can compose herself before the Great Berk Axe Competition.

"Can you tell me no—" Hiccup starts to talk but is cut off by Astrids rather desperate kiss. It's almost as if her feelings come through in her kisses. They continue to kiss for a few moments then she pulls away.

"I am never nervous for this. I do this every year for Odins sake, so why now?" She says throwing her hands up in frustration forgetting to tell him what she needed to.

"I-is it me? I can leave if y-you like?" Hiccup starts to walk to the door when Astrid runs and leaps in front of him.

"Don't even think about it. Now kiss my axe for good luck. Then you can leave." She says with a giggle shoving the rounded blade to his face making him whimper a little. He kisses it and leaves.

"_How does he do that?_" She thinks to herself. "_Why am I so desperate to touch him. I can't ever let this show or I will be nothing but a silly little hormonal girl to him." _

* * *

><p>"Yaaaaaaay! I won again." Astrid shouts skipping around her bedroom. "<em>Hmmm I have a good idea."<em> She thinks.

Hiccup stands her still and puts one hand under her chin pulling her face up to his. "Yeah you did great...throwing axes...and stuff." He says wearily and lightly kissing her on her forehead.

She throws her arms around his neck and smiles mischievously. That smile is enough to drive Hiccup to insanity and back. "Can we continue last night?" She says gliding her hands down his back.

"Only for a little while, my dad is training me up for when him and most other important people go to wherever the other village is to teach them about the safety of dragons or something."

"I can work with that."

* * *

><p>"Daaddd." Why did we have to do this todayyy." Hiccup moans at his dad.<p>

"Why son? Doing something important?" Stoick asks giving him a disapproving look.

"Erm...No I just wanted some time with Astrid—" He starts then is interrupted by his father.

"Oh I see now. Son you and Astrid will soon get to the stage where you will start to want to explore a little... Ehem...Explore each other—" Hiccup cuts him off.

"Dad noo I am not having this conversation with you. I know enough from the rubbish I hear from the older women here I don't need it from you too Dad." He says covering his ears walking out of their house to find toothless and flies away.

* * *

><p>After flying with toothless for a bit he takes him home then hears a "<em>HEYY HICCUPPP!"<em> When he turns around to figure out who called him, he can see the guys walking towards him so he walks towards them hinting to go somewhere other than his house.

"Hey Hiccup I gotta ask you something." Snoutlout says leaning on Hiccup almost making his metal foot seize up.

"Go for it?" He replied wriggling out of Snoutlouts arm and goes to stand next to Tuffnut.

"Have you had sex with her yet?" He asks earning a shocked look from Fishlegs. "I mean, has anyone noticed the way she looks at him. From that look you can tell they have or they will soon cos she looks like she wants it bad." Hiccup just waits to see where this conversation is actually going, turning red at the thought of Astrid '_wanting it bad_'.

"Hey, not cool man you just called her a slut. She could beat your ass! But yeah Hiccup why does she look at you like that?" Tuffnut also asks looking confused.

"Erm...I-I guess she just likes me or something? I never really noticed." He replies then catching on to what Snoutlout said. "Hey screw you she isn't a slut!"

"Okay moving on, she looks impatient though I've seen you two make out." Tuffnut admits wearily.

"How?!" Hiccup is turning redder as the conversation unfolds. Could she really want him that bad he wondered? "_Control you self Hiccup." _He told himself sternly.

"She lives right by me my front rooms window looks into hers, it's a fair distance but Ruffnut told me to look one night and all I could see was you pushed up against the window with her going mad on your face."

"Nice work Hiccup, did you do anything?" Snoutlout asks wiggling his eyebrows. Hiccup smacks him upside his face which leaves his hand throbbing. "OW FUUUU—calm Snoutlout calmmm. What the Hel was that for?!"

"Just shut up, if things happen I might tell you. But only if you shut your face and keep it shut." Hiccup waves bye to Tuffnut and Fishlegs and walks back to his house hoping his father wasn't in to continue their previous conversations...He really didn't need that right now.

* * *

><p>Hiccup lays down on his bed and lets his mind wander to the guys questions earlier. <strong>"<strong>**_I mean, has anyone noticed the way she looks at him." "_**_Hmm maybe they are right maybe I just haven't seen it—"_

_"_Hey dragon boy." Astrid says through his thoughts.

"OH GODS!? Where did you come from?!" Sitting up quickly and panting a little Hiccup looks at Astrid to find the mischievous look from earlier on her face. "_Did they mean that look?" _He begins to blush but is stopped by her response.

"The window." She gestures towards the open window then climbs over him to straddle his lap, pushes him back to lay down and kisses him more deeply than she probably had ever kissed her Viking before.

They continued kissing and locked like this only to break for air. Their hands desperate and everywhere and they once again ended up in just underwear. Astrid sat up and moved down his legs after noticing Hiccup moving weirdly because she was sitting on a delicate area.

"Thank you." He breathes into her ear and pulls her back to his lips but he is surprised when her lips touch his neck and moves down to his chest. Suddenly feeling too submissive he grabs her shoulders and flips them so he is hovering over her and begins to kiss her neck and moves down like she did.

He lips reach the each of her breast bindings and he stops suddenly. "Not tonight." He whispers almost evilly as he now knows she doesn't just want him she _needs _him. He goes back up her neck and under her jaw.

She whimpers and moans into his ear making him as crazy as she felt and pushes him over the edge when she whispers "Please. It's what I wanted to tell you. Please. Take me."

He had never heard his warrior sound this way before it was so—but was stopped in his thoughts as her wandering hands went to his waist and pulled him down to lay next to her.

"I need you." She whispered then out of nowhere collapsed into sleep.

* * *

><p><strong>This chapter was a little rushed but just let me know if its alright so I can improve next chapter<strong>

**Thanks to Jayfrost24 and wayfm14 for reviewing :D**


	3. Chapter 3

**Update time, sorry it took longer than the last, school work gets in the way... **

**Review what you think and enjoy!**

* * *

><p><em>"Hiccup...I love you...But I can't control myself around you." She says almost innocently, tucking her hair behind her ear.<em>

_"It's okay Astrid. I know." Hiccup replies pushing her down gently on to her bed._

_"Can I do something?" She asks shrugging. _

_"S-sure?" Hiccup says wearily watching her arms move down and grip the waistband of her underwear._

_"N-no Astrid, d-don't... I don't want you to regret this..." He stutters, stopping her arms with his hands._

_"Hiccup please." He loosens his grip and she lets one had go up to his face and comfort his cheek then returns both to the waistband and takes them off..._

_"Astrid?"_

_"Wha—"_

"Astrid." Astrid drifts into consciousness hearing Hiccups voice.

"Astrid wake up."

"Wha—who?" Astrid stutters, snapping her eyes open.

"Sorry you were crushing...er..." Hiccup looks down making Astrids eyes follow.

"OH crap sorry I'll move over." Astrid replies blushing because of what she was actually crushing. "What did I say last night before I started sleeping?"

"Errrm..." Hiccup beings to talk unable to finish knowing he would choke.

"Seriously, what did I say?" Astrid demands with her best try of a stern look.

-_KNOCK KNOCK-_ "Hiccup you're late I need ye at the forge"

"Coming Gobber." Hiccup shouts at the door. "Astrid you may want to hide..."

Astrid runs into a closet next to Hiccups bed still half naked and the front door swings open with a silhouette of Gobber in the door. In such a small village rumours spread like dragons fire, it would make it to their parents in no time.

"C-coming Gobber, I'll meet you there." Hiccup says nervously flitting around grabbing things after securing his metal foot. "Bye Astrid." He whispers as he rushes past the closet and runs out the door.

"Oh gods, my dads going to be so pissed." She whispers to herself sliding down the edge of the closet putting her hands over her face.

* * *

><p>After being in the forge all day, when he finally leaves, Hiccup is greeted by some rather unwanted company.<p>

"Heyyyyy! Hiccupppp."

"Oh gods no." Hiccup sighs turning around to see Ruffnut, Tuffnut and Snoutlout waving at him.

"Guess who we saw sneaking out of your house earlier." Ruffnut says elbowing Hiccup in the ribs and wiggling her eyebrows.

"What was Astrid doing in your house man?" Tuffnut asks pushing his sister away but getting a shove back from her when she recovered.

"You fucked her didn't you dude. Congrats for joining the mens manly man world!" Snoutlout shouts grinning at Hiccup who was still rubbing his chest where Ruffnut prodded it.

"Noo shhh! No, I didn't. S-she just fell asleep at mine." Hiccup replies earning suspicious looks.

"Hey wait a minute, you two dorks aren't even in the 'mens manly man' world. Stupid virgins." Ruffnut chuckles. "Hiccup will join the club before you two will."

Just then Astrid appears from the distance and joins them. "Hey Ruffnut." She says patting her on the back.

"Hey, Astrid what did you do last night?" Snoutlout asks with Ruffnut and Tuffnut giggling.

Astrid shoots killer looks at him then looks at Hiccup as if she was asking for help. "I was at Hiccups...Why?"

"Oh nothing I just wondered if you two had banged, Hiccup won't tell us. We just wanna know details." Snoutlout instantly regrets his rambling when Astrid punches his arm a lot harder than she would Hiccups. "OW—Astrid what was that for?"

"For being a pervy douche, com'on Hiccup lets go to my room." She says in her most intimidating sexy voice she could manage, grabs Hiccups arm and walks in the direction of her house leaving Hiccup confused and the others gawking at them all thinking "_Hiccups gettin' it_"

* * *

><p>When arriving at Astrids house the two soon figured out they were alone as her parents had gone to a 'Mead party' as they had put it.<p>

As soon as the front door was closed they flew up to her room and onto the bed. They seemed to do this a lot but this times kiss was different. There was so much more desperation and heat to it, they both felt on fire with something.

Astrid felt relieved that Hiccup was kissing her back with the same amount of force instead of holding back just in case she didn't want him but that was ridiculous.

"Astrid..." Hiccup breathed breaking away from her face. "Whatever you want to do...D-do it...J-just tell me if you might regret it so we can stop..."

"I will never regret it." She replies and slides her hands under his tunic over his chest and slowly appearing muscles.

After a few minutes of more kissing and stripping they are once again down to the same situation as the last few weeks. "_So..close.."_ They simultaneously think, looking at each other sheepishly. Astrid one edge of her bed and Hiccup on the other practically blushing his cheeks off.

"I am fine Hiccup..." Knowing his thoughts from his facial expression.

"So you said anything is fine right?" Hiccup asks suddenly sounding more confident than he had ever sounded in this kind of situation. He was remembering the amount of times she had said his name in her dreams, and about the look she gave him. He knew she wanted this more than he did and he wants it way more than he lets on.

Astrid looks up into Hiccups eyes seeing a strange sexy stare she had never seen him make before feeling a strange fire from a lower area. He had turned her on so many times without him even meaning to that she now craved his touch, throwing all self control out of the window. "Anything." She said making it as sexy as she could.

Hiccup stopped thinking into what was happening and let his need to touch every part of her take over him. He kept this feeling hidden most times but now he had no reason to.

He pulled himself up on one arm and grabs Astrid by the waist to pull himself over her leaving her sprawled out under him. He kissed from under her ear, along her jaw and down her neck making her moan and squirm at his every touch. He continued down her chest and down her smooth pale stomach, now using his arms to move himself down her bed he balances over her thighs and stops for a moment.

"Hiccup...please...more." She breaths unable to make more of a sentence. She couldn't understand why he had hidden this confident sex side for so long...She loved it.

He sat between her legs and lifted one up, kissing along her thigh and up to her lower stomach again and back down to the other thigh making Astrids back arch a little. He kisses his way back up her chest and along her neck again, making her back arch more and creating more moans. "_If she sounds like this from me just kissing her body..I wonder what she would be like with other things..hmm."_

He continues to kiss her neck and moves his hand to between her thighs rubbing gently on the damp fabric. Astrid jolts and tries to tuck her face in Hiccups hair grabbing handfuls trying to control herself but failing as she lets out another moan. Hiccups teasing is getting torturous to her now so she releases his hair to grab his hand to hint she needed more than that.

"Please...Please..." She whispers. From this he gets the hint and slowly moves his over and pushes the fabric aside to move his fingers over her making her squirm even more. She juts her hips out a little hinting some more and with that he slides one finger up and down then enters her curling his finger slightly, which sends waves of madness through Astrid making her scream and close her eyes.

"_How is just this..." _Hiccup thinks while moving his finger in and out getting another scream from Astrid _"_..._make her this crazy?"_ He instantly imagines his finger being something else and nearly moans at the thought of it all making him move faster and thinks of using his thumb to help him a bit higher up.

"OH FU—GODS! How... are... you... doing that?!" Astrid shouts but barely from her unstable breathing.

This continued for a few more minutes until Hiccup stopped from hearing what sounded like her front door slam. But there they were both almost naked with Astrid panting and moaning still wanting _so_ much more.

"SHIT Astrid put something on your parents are home." Hiccup tries to shout without letting anyone hear pulling the bed cover made of furs over the both of them

"Astriddd we are home my little Viking!"

* * *

><p><strong>Thanks to all the people who have read this and reviewed and even favourited this story<br>Means a lot to me :D  
>Will update soon as!<strong>


	4. Chapter 4

**Sorry for not uploading in a while, had a busy December. Thanks for your patience, bit of an all over the place chapter though...hm**

**Enjoy! **

* * *

><p>After being interrupted by Astrids parents coming home, Hiccup had swiftly jumped out of her window to run away trying his best to avoid nosey neighbours<em>...cough cough Tuffnut and Ruffnut...<em>, but they hadn't seen each other since besides briefly passing in the village a few times.

Hiccup had been doing some chief training with Stoick for the past week, giving him lessons that ranged from how to put together armies, to how to throw a mead filled celebration with the women from nearby villages. All of these lessons he had in the great hall were so boring and tedious compared to being with Astrid, something he almost craved right now. The thought of the last night he saw her gave him a hunger for her that just came out him silly shivers and blushing that Stoick took as Hiccup being cold.

"Ye cold lad? Should eat more meat son." He says sounding a little disappointed that he was still a bit too bony to be a Viking that was soon to be village chief.

"N-no dad, I was just... er thinking about... erm the snow." Hiccup replies being brought out of his thoughts.

Ye've got to bulk up son, or no one will respect you." Stoick says proudly twitching his well muscled arms

"I have tried dad, maybe I will s-soon? But why would that get me respect?" Hiccup wonders looking at his limp arms in confusion.

"Well if you are a fishbone people can just fight you for the village, if you have size on your side no one will dare to challenge you!" Stoick replies mightily.

"Oh well, 'Talking Fishbone' is my middle name dad but thanks for your faith in me." Hiccup replies starting to get up from the table.

"No, son..." Stoick grabs his arm making him hesitate and sit back down "... Im just concerned people will take advantage of you being smaller resulting in a village civil war."

"Bye dad, not helping yourself." Hiccup gets up and begins to walk away.

"Dont forget we are going to visit the Meathead tribe in a month, ask some friends to come along it may be boring for you."

"Great dad." Hiccup replies unenthusiastically walking out of the empty Great Hall.

* * *

><p>"Toothless, let's go for a ride. I've missed you buddy." Hiccup said scratching Toothless under his chin earning a happy wiggle from the cat like dragon.<p>

Hiccup and Toothless spend hours flying around until it ended up dark with the sky turning red and orange as the sun disappeared into the murky looking sea.

"Let's go home, get you some nice fish maybe?" He asks with a jerky nod from Toothless.

* * *

><p>"RAAHH!" Astrid screams throwing her axe into a tree just behind her house in frustration.<p>

She runs up to grab it, runs back and throws it and continues to do this again and again growling at the tree, earning a confused look from her Nadder and a squawk when it slices into the tree.

"Astrid that's enough training come eat." Her mother shouts at her through a window making her stomach growl so with that she runs to her house to stuff her face.

"Astrid I'm so proud of you, you have worked so hard training lately and the way you are eating shows this much." Her mother says grinning then get stopped by a knocking noise.

—KNOCK KNOCK—

Hiccup waits patiently at Astrids front door hoping her father won't answer it _"come on, come on" _he thinks crossing his fingers hoping he doesn't answer.

Astrid gets up and runs to the door, having already finished forking down her food.

"Hi" Hiccup says with a small timid wave as the door swings open. "W-walk?" He asks.

"Thank gods you are here, the 'proud parent' talks are getting aggravating" Astrid replies with a relived sigh putting on her boots and her new fur jacket her mother had made as a present for the axe contest.

"Hello Hiccup." Astrid mum says slightly smiling with disapproval at her daughters choice of boyfriend.

Hiccup waves and says hello then him and Astrid leave to go on a walk in the dark.

* * *

><p>"So... h-how was your day?" Hiccup asks awkwardly as it had been some time since they last spoke.<p>

"It was okay, I did some training and stuff..." She trails off, "what about you?"

"Oh cool, well... just some chief training and Toothless." He replies also sounding distant.

They enter the forest and up at the opening to the lake where Hiccup helped Toothless and walk to the edge to sit down.

"Can you remember when I first saw you and Toothless here?" Astrid says sighing.

"Y-yeah, you punched me, then floored me." Hiccup replied glancing over at her.

"Oh... yeah sorry about that, Toothless was a little scary to me back then." She says throwing a pebble into the water.

"It's alright, but it wasn't a good start to a first date." Hiccup says slyly looking at her, waiting for her reaction.

"Hey! It wasn't a da- oh, well I guess it was actually considering I kissed your cheek at the end... does that count?" Astrid says laughing at the memory.

"I hope it does..." Hiccup says lost in thought, "why did you kiss me?"

"I- I'm not sure, I was so surprised by the whole thing." She replied sounding shy for once.

Hiccup looks up at her meeting her eyes and seeing her look at him in a way that made him shiver, but it was not the same look as before, he pulls her face to his and kisses her in a way he didn't think he had before.

The kiss was so different to their normal desperate making out, it was deeper and slower but still had desperation too it.

Astrid takes her coat off and lays it behind her still kissing Hiccup and lies back bringing him with her so he is above her and she wraps her arms around his neck carefully. Their hands begin to get desperate for skin and begin to remove articles of clothing until they separate to find they are once again down to underwear.

"A-astird, is this really a good place? It's cold, I-I don't want you to get ill." Hiccup asks sounding concerned but then remembering he was talking to his practically invincible girlfriend .

"Hmm, it is cold, but then again I do want to try something, lay down Hiccup." Astrid replies having a sexy tone to her voice and a look in her eyes that instantly makes him surrender to her touch.

She begins to move down his chest and slides her hand into his pants releasing the contents getting a shocked noise from Hiccup, she began to move her hand up and down then leant down to be at eyelevel with it looking him in the eyes so he can see the very 'Astrid' dominant look she does.

"Astrid what are you up to?" Hiccup asks with concern and a small amount of confidence in his voice.

"Nothing, don't worry." She answers grinning slightly evilly, she then slides it into her mouth earning a shocked noise from Hiccup, then a moan, then a few more moans as she moves around it with her mouth and tongue getting faster and faster, moving her head up and down looking at Hiccup every now and then to see what she is doing to him.

Hiccup looks down to see what is actually happening but is unsuccessful and lays his head back on the grass feeling like this could be the best experience of his life so far.

"A-As... Asstrid... y-you might want to move...AAH" Hiccup tries to say as Astrid moves just in time to avoid getting anything on her to show to parents or other people what the 2 had been doing.

"Astrid... How..." Hiccup tried to ask.

"How what? How did I make 'Hiccup the Great Dragon Trainer' cum? Easy." She replies winking at him.

* * *

><p><strong>Thanks for reading and let me know in the reviews if I'm still going okay with this :D<strong>


	5. Chapter 5

**Bit of a longer chapter, more of an explanation chapter to the next few chapters,  
>Thank you for everyone that have been following this, favourited it and reviewed it as it helps me so much :)<br>Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>After getting their clothes back on and making sure there was no evidence on their clothing they headed back to the village only to bump into Snotlout, Tuffnut and Ruffnut.<p>

"Hey Astrid, hi Hiccup, where you been?" Ruffnut asks looking curiously at a very relaxed Hiccup and smug looking Astrid.

"Have you banged yet, we're all pretty tired of waiting." Snotlout asks sounding bored but interested getting a scowl from Astrid.

"Ruffnut take a walk with me, we need to talk." Astrid says sounding as smug as she looks and drags her off by her elbow after kissing Hiccup on the cheek and punching Snotlouts arm.

"Dude?" Tuffnut asks.

"Dude." Hiccup replies in an out of character laid back way, intriguing the boys.

"What did she do that she obviously needed to drag my sister off to tell her about?" Tuffnut asks.

"Guess?" He replies sounding shy at the thought of saying it.

"Sex? Did you bang?" Snotlout asks perking up.

"No, when I do I will tell you just stop asking. But you are close." He says leading the boys to question more.

"Well, you look relaxed in a way that means you didn't do anything, but still went kaboom?" Tuffnut says in a weird half question.

"Oooooooooooh! She sucked your pet dragggoooonnnn" Snotlout exclaims sounding like a child not wanting to say a 'rude word'.

"Wow man, Astrid sucked your dick, well done you have conquered the hardest girl to get in our village." Tuffnut says sounding knowledgeable and pats him on the back.

"Don't mention it to people and don't make such a big deal out of it p-please." Hiccup asks scratching his neck shyly. Word gets around fast and he did not want his and Astrid's parents on his back... With an axe... Or a sword...

* * *

><p>"Did the tips I gave you work?" Ruffnut asks smugly, flexing her arm muscles, "They did didn't they, who is the boss? I am!"<p>

"Calm down Ruff, I bet he is being quizzed to death by the guys, I feel bad for leaving him there now but if Snotlout asks if we have banged again I'll throw an axe at him... but narrowly miss..." Astrid says in deep thought, already planning it out.

"Hiccup!"

"Whattttttttt?" Hiccup asks sleepily.

"Get ye' bony ass out 'ere" Gobber shouts.

Hiccup drags himself to the front of the forge sluggishly answering Gobber. "Alright... coming."

"Why ye' so lazy and tired today boy?!" Gobber asks throwing him a sword to sharpen with Hiccup barely catching it.

"Out late last night." He replies using as little words as he can as he presses the swords blade to the sharpener.

Gobber turns to face him looking curiously at Hiccups laid back expression. "Wha'd ye' do last night boy?"

"Nothing." He says quickly and turns to inspect the newly sharpened sword.

"Sure." Gobber responds raising an eyebrow. "How is that girlfriend of yours? Astrid?"

"Y-yeah she is okay." He answers hoping there will be no more talk of Astrid or he might relive all of last night agai- _"Hiccup calm." _

"Good." Gobber grunts getting back to hammering some red hot misshapen metal with his hammer attachment for his arm.

* * *

><p>It had been a few weeks since Hiccup had seen Astrid from all the training they were both doing and it was only 2 days until the trip to the Meatheads village, after reluctantly inviting Fishlegs, Snotlout, Tuffnut and Ruffnut to come with him he had to as one more person to come to keep him sane.<p>

"Hellooooo?" Astrid shouts knocking at Hiccups front door impatiently as she had been standing there a while.

"Astrid? Astrid! Hey Astrid!" Hiccup shouts as he approaches his house and cold looking warrior girlfriend.

"I've been out here for ages, where were you?" She demands, punching him lightly in the shoulder.

"At the forge, I had to work longer because I kept falling asleep." Hiccup sighs rubbing his arm sleepily.

"Can we just go into your house and put the fire on please."

"Yeah." Hiccup answers as he opens the stiff wooden door and walks over to the fire pit to light a fire.

"Fire ahhhhhhh, warm." Astrid purrs at the warmth, like a cat. _Or a cold dragon named toothless..._

Hiccup flops onto the fur rug covered floor and groans when Astrid lands on top of him with a thud.

"Ow, what was that for?!" He asks.

"I dunno, you looked comfy." She shrugs looking up at his face from his chest, flicking his bright red nose. "You're so goofy."

"E-excuse me?" He says questioningly looking down his chest at her, looking even goofier in the process, earning a giggle from Astrid. "I thought I was 'Hiccup the Great Dragon Trainer'?" He asks confidently cheeky.

"You are but alas, I have broken him." She replies mockingly disappointed, trying not to giggle.

"Oh? How so?"

"I have broken him... I'm so ashamed for him; he must be so distraught that a mere girl bought him to his knees." She continues, looking at him with the cheeky 'Astrid' grin.

"I'm sure he will be fine but it would be a real shame for that to happen to 'Astrid the Great Axe Warrior' now wouldn't it?" He says smugly, she stiffens up above him knowing he knows she is bad with controlling herself around him.

She looks at him for a second searching for a suitable come back. Hiccup laughs at her obvious struggle.

"Fuck me?"

"W-w-what?" Hiccup stutters, words other than 'what' and his confidence failing him.

"Fuck... Me." Astrid repeats slowly, almost spelling it out to herself and feeling a bit mean for teasing so much, but seeing the effect those words have on Hiccup make her feel so dominant. _"Why is torturing him so fun?" _She asks herself in her head smirking. "Fuck you, sorry...Said the wrong word."

Hiccup shakes out of his obvious trance with her saying those words and remembers why he invited her round. "Are you coming with us to visit the Meatheads village on Thorsday? I-it will be fun? M-maybe? Probably not..."

"That sounds alright, I need an adventure," She stands up and looks down at Hiccup and sighs, "not counting 'sex things'." She says making quotation marks with her fingers.

* * *

><p>Astrid leaves her house all packed and ready for her adventure and heads down to the dock where the ship to the Meatheads village is waiting. Another thing waiting is Hiccup... <em>her Hiccup<em> _"No! No day dreaming! Control yourself you are stronger than this Astrid!" _She tells herself sternly.

As she nears the dock she can see Hiccup and Tuffnut lifting sacks and baskets on to the boat. Tuffnut is down to his tunic while Hiccup is actually topless, his recently developed back, arms and torso muscles moving from strain slightly, it's not particularly warm out but in comparison to most days it is fairly warm out so it makes sense for him to be half nude. _Oh gods._

"Showing off your newly discovered muscles are we?" Astrid teases questioning his shirtless-ness.

"Yes, I am. I worked hard enough for them might as well do everything topless now." Hiccup jokes, his muscles had appeared after a few long weeks of training with his dad. He had been getting a few glances from passing girls that stare at the two lifting the cargo, which Astrid had noticed.

"I wouldn't say I'm a jealous person, but those girls are annoying me." Astrid confesses in a huff, crossing her arms.

"Pfft, are you joking? You are right? You 'may not get jealous' but girl you are so jealous!" Ruffnut replies laughing to Tuffnut. Astrid gives them both a quick simultaneous punch to the ribs to shut them up.

"Hey what are you guys all choking on dick about over here? Oh snap did I say choking on dick?" Snotlout jokes as he waltzes over.

"Shut up 'Lout, that's not funny." Hiccup snaps back, with his hesitant edge still there.

"In all fairness though, you are the only person that's never experienced that, 'Lout." Tuffnut blurts out looking shocked at his own mouth.

"I told you that in confidence you dick splinter!" Snotlout tackles Tuffnut to the ground.

"D-dick... Splinter?" Fishlegs asks as the guys fight on the floor.

"Are you... serious? Oh my gods that's hilarious," Astrid says between giggles, "you come across so 'Viking' and you are always so good with the ladies. Where did it all go wrong?" Astrid barely finishes before her and Ruffnut are in fits of hysterics on the ground.

"Come on lads, we need to be on the water before midday!" Stoick shouts pointing to the sun. "Good morning Astrid, nice to see ye', how are you Hoffersons doing? Still training hard I bet?" He asks glancing disapprovingly at 'Lout and Tuffnut on the ground.

"They're okay, good to see you too, and yep still training me hard. So hard I could do with Hiccup to help make me a new axe." She says glancing over at Hiccup to see him pick a basket up and drop it again after the pressure put on him from realising he was being watched.

"Eye', he's mighty lucky to have a strong lass to guide him through life." He says eyeing Hiccup in a respectful way.

"That's the last one dad, come on Astrid give me your stuff and then we can leave, right dad?" Hiccup shouts sounding worn out while Tuffnut is laying face first on the boats floor.

"Right everyone, let's get going!" Stoick bellows.

* * *

><p>"I hate boats, are we nearly there?" Tuffnut asks turning a sickly greenish colour clenching the edge of the boat closest to him.<p>

"I think we are close Tuff, but if you're gonna puke do it over the boat." Fishlegs was always the best at giving Tuffnut advice when it came to nobody else giving a damn enough to answer.

Astrid was laying on Hiccups now clothed chest tracing rough outlines of muscles she could see through the tunic and feeling him shudder whenever she did it in certain places, or the way she does when they are normally mid make out. She begins to drift off into a light sleep, but its deep enough to be able to dream.

* * *

><p>"Astrid? W-we are here." Hiccup says softly shaking her a little, to wake her up from what she remembers was a perfect-ish dream.<p>

They exit the boat and are guided to the village by a large Meathead man named something like 'Stench' or something, and are taken to an old barn that's been turned into a visitor area with separated rooms for guests. The Meatheads must be really going all out for this trip.

Later on the teens were left in the barn to eat while the other went to a meeting of some sort with the Meatheads.

"Hey Astrid when you are sleeping why do you say Hiccups name so much?" Snotlout asks curiously glancing at Hiccup to see him turning redder and redder. "What is it you are dreaming about?"

"You all really want to know?" She asks almost arrogantly earning a nod from all but Hiccup who is sliding down in his seat.

"Tell us already." Ruffnut demands.

"Alright, well it's about me and Hiccup." She says waiting for replies.

"Do you bang?" Snotlout asks ignoring all previous threats from her.

"Yes."

"Astrid?!" Fishlegs exclaims shocked at her smug honesty.

"Hiccup where do you think you are going?" Ruffnut asks mischievously wiggling her eyebrows at the Boy sliding in his seat.

"Hiccup already knows what the dream is about, he can tell from the way I say his name."

"Astrid... stop... please..." Hiccup whispers to the table which he is now almost under, overly embarrassed.

"Wow is it 'Honest-Astrid' night?" Tuffnut asks.

"It could be, but before anymore questions, me and Hiccup are leaving to go have some alone time." She states standing up and walking off with Hiccup flowing behind red faced, leaving the faces at the table gawking at what just happened.

"Dude we have to go eavesdrop outside their door!" Snotlout whispers excitedly at Tuffnut, receiving a smack up the back of his head from Ruffnut.

"How he convinced Stoick to let them stay together I have no clue..." Tuffnut answers, drifting off into thought.

* * *

><p>Astrid had only lightly touched the 'leg' subject a few times, after getting unreadable reactions from Hiccup when she bought it up, but since then they have been through enough for her to feel more confident about getting a reply from him.<p>

"How's your leg... like after the journey?" Astrid asks hesitantly looking over at him as they walk.

"Its, erm, stiff?" He replies not making eye contact. "W-why d'you ask?"

"I just want to know how you're doing, and stuff..." She trailed off looking at his hands, lose by his sides.

"Its fine if you mean long term, I guess? I still wobble and limp a little?"

"Not really... You are a lot better than that first day after you woke up with it." She smiles hoping for a response.

He finally looked at her and replied with a faint smile "Yeah, I guess but Toothless was a big help- Ah here is the room we are in."

After the heavy door had been pushed back it revealed a quaint room with amazing charcoal sketches of battles and ships and dragons that baffled Hiccup, he was told his sketches were good but these! These were a whole different basket of fish!

"Wow-" Astrid whispered, with Hiccup nodding in agreement.

* * *

><p>When the two got into the room they collapsed on the bed exhausted from the boat journey and woke up some time later when it was beginning to get dark.<p>

"Shit- We fell asleep." Hiccup concludes, sounding dazed.

"Ha, yeah if the guys thought we were 'banging' they must think you can go for hours." Astrid says with a giggle, sitting up and smoothing her hair.

"Yeah- We should probably go find them," Hiccup says trying not to acknowledge fully what she said.

"Can you go for hours?" Astrid asks quietly but regrets saying it out loud.

"W-w-what?"

"Calm down I wasn't really asking," She says reassuringly standing up to slip her boots on her feet, "Lets go find the gang. Woo." _Sarcasm? _

"Oh, erm right. Okay," Hiccup mutters scratching the back of his neck. "I think they will be in the main part of this place."

* * *

><p>"Is Hiccup de-virginatized?" Snotlout asks as they approach the table they left quite a few hours ago.<p>

"What the Hel even is the word de-virginatized you dip shit?" Ruffnut asks looking at 'Lout like she couldn't believe he really just said that.

"No, but then again neither are you 'Louty-kins." Astrid jokes earning a high five from Ruff and Tuff.

Snotlout sinks into his chair only replying with; "Shut the fuck up." Muttered under his breath.

"In all seriousness though we just fell asleep- Hey have you guys seen the rooms they are awesome!" Astrid moves on, swiftly changing subject as she sees Stoick approach them.

"Hello." He says (..._well __shouts)._

"Dad, are we meeting anyone or doing anything tonight because all I want to do is sleep." Hiccup says turning to his gigantic father, extending the last e in 'sleep' far longer than he should have.

"No son, sleep early tonight, not to long past nightfall we have a busy day tomorrow."

"Hey Mr. Stoick, sir, how comes those two get to share a room?" Snotlout asks risking his life a little, or his balls.

"Well, there weren't enough rooms and Hiccup said he would make up a sleeping area on the floor for him and Astrid on the bed. Since he was so affected by it I just agreed," He paused and directed his loud speech and piercing eyes at Hiccup, "Don't make me regret this decision son."

"O-okay dad."

"Right, with that I shall leave ye' to it see ye'all tomorrow, sunrise if possible." He walks away with a thud of his feet and a breath of relief is shared among the table for a reason they are all confused by, why were they holding their breath?

"Let just go carry on our nap Astrid..." Hiccup whispers but sighs when he knows the rest heard and are jumping to conclusions.

"We will only be sleeping, but if by chance you hear me say Hiccups name, it's only because I'm dreaming about him in that way." Astrid says to the group smirking knowing Hiccup is embarrassed again _aww_.

They walk off to their room once again leaving the table staring.

* * *

><p><strong>Hmmmm did Astrid mean that? Or was she just foolin' them. All will be revealed next time.<br>Thanks for reading, feel free to review.**

**Also, eep for the httyd 2 trailer being released. Why am I so excited?!**


	6. Chapter 6

**Fast chapter updates, woo. Bit of a weird one, but it gets interesting in the next one, **

**Enjoy,**

* * *

><p>"Why do you keep trying to embarrass me Astrid?" Hiccup asks still a bit red from the embarrassment he faced before returning to their room.<p>

"I dunno, it's really fun to see their faces."

"B-but it isn't exactly fair on me, is it...? To drag me into it... I-I mean the things you're talking about are fine, Id just rather you not talk about them... so openly..."

Astrid looks over at him with suspiciously mischievous eyes and asks, "What things do you like that I talk about?"

"E-erm, you know... _things._" He replies turning a shade of red that only his face could go and not making eye contact. _Shit shit shit._

"Like these things?" She asks pushing him on the bed to lay down to kiss him.

Hiccup stays under her for a moment before pushing her back slightly to breathe, making her gasp a bit at the sudden rush of air between them.

"Y-yes these things." He says before grabbing her by her shoulders and flipping so he was above her. _When did he become strong enough to do that? _Astrid thought just before they began kissing again.

The sound of footsteps and quiet sniggers started to come from outside their door and it took the two a while before they could stop making out as wildly as they were to see who was out there... but of course they knew.

Hiccup stands up from the bed, as he was on top, to go inspect the noise coming from outside. He opens the door and sees a guilty looking Tuffnut and stupid faced Snotlout standing across the small dark corridor from the door and he immediately regrets going to the door in his underpants.

"Oh... Hi Hiccup." Tuffnut whispers trying to seem casual, but failing.

"Why are you here...?" Hiccup sighs holding his forehead with his hand and using the other to hold the door open slightly.

"We heard some, erm, funny moans," Snotlout sniggers with Tuffnut holding in a laugh, "so we thought we would check it out, being the great heroic friends that we are." He finishes, smiling stupidly.

"Go back to your room guys..."

"Hey can we see the floor bed thing your dad said about? Or was that a lieeee?" Snotlout jokes winking at him and gesturing to Hiccups half naked self.

"Guys—"

"Gasp, he is lying, they are definitely sharing a bunk, ah dude, I've got to hand it to you, you've come so far with girl stuff." Snotlout says before Hiccup can finish with Tuffnut still laughing.

The guys stop talking when they hear footsteps and see Hiccup shudder as a small hand runs across the back of his shoulders.

Astrid appears wrapped in the fur blanket from the bed, tucking it under her arms to cover her chest and body so she looks naked to the guys outside.

"Guys we just want to sleep. Piss off. Me and Hiccup just want a nice 'me and him' night okay?" She says smiling and sounding like she is worn out from something the guys could only think of as 'sexual'.

"Ahh I see, okay Astrid we will leave you to it." 'Lout says winking at her.

"Well, erm, night night guys, have fun?" Tuffnut says slightly awkward.

The guys walk off and Hiccup shuts the door leaving him to wonder how close to naked Astrid really was.

"Time for bed." She says sluggishly, letting the bed cover fall on the floor behind her, revealing the back of her almost naked body.

_Shit shit shit, she is only wearing underwear._ Hiccup thinks to himself nervously. At the same time as being nervous he also wanted to walk up to her and run his hands across the whole of her, turn her round, lay her down and then kiss her ever so gently... So she will want more to come of it.

Astrid knows she has caught the attention of him and feels his eyes on her back... well, her bottom, so she turns around to see him staring at her in a way she has never really seen before. He was pulling a face which if it could talk it would say 'I am sexy, you are sexy, let's get sexy.' She had never seen this amount of confidence in his face before, it was like the shy fishbone she used to know had disappeared completely. _Hot._

They stared at each other for what seemed like a year unit Hiccup broke the stare to look down to walk towards the bed and Astrid standing by it. He stands in front of her and holds her face up to her cheek and kisses her with such a force that she is baffled by his power, yet he is careful not to hurt her. It seemed almost ridiculous to think that way considering it was Astrid. He pulled away and chuckled a little.

Astrid had been thinking on the boat journey here about all her feelings for Hiccup and what they actually were and she had come to the conclusion that she definitely liked him... A lot... but the whole 'losing who she is' around him is insane. After thinking for some time she decided she might actually love him. As ridiculous as that was she knew it might be true.

"W-what was that for?" She breathes looking confused still half in thought.

"I don't know. But Astrid...?"

"Yes?"

"Why are you so beautiful—" Hiccup tried to say before being tackled to the bed by her.

The kisses were rough but so gentle. They kissed this way for what seemed like another year, like the staring, until Astrid pulled away and sat upright on top of his stomach.

"Hiccup?"

"Yes?" He replies sitting up to kiss from her jaw bone down to her collar bone.

"You know I like you right?" She says shyly. _Wow Astrid is never shy..._ Hiccup thought whilst enjoying kissing her neck.

"I do." He whispers onto her neck making her shudder.

"Well..." _Come on Astrid. Say it_, "I-I think I actually might like you...a lot."

Hiccups head bolts up right from her neck so his eyes are in line with hers. "Really?"

"Erm... Yes." She says looking down to avoid his unreadable stare. _Why can't I say the word 'love'? _

"Wow." He breathes before pulling her down to kiss her more. Astrid was convinced he would be 'weirded out' by this. Obviously not.

They kissed a lot, and kissed some more until Hiccup had rolled them over again and was kissing down from her jaw to her collar bone again making her breath a little heavier but still quietly as they knew they need to be silent. Astrid had realised he had rolled them over because she had been squashing him when she was sitting on his crotch. _Oops_ she thought to herself.

They both sat up right when they heard Stoick speaking to someone, or multiple people. His voice grew louder and then he heard it had stopped outside their room and they heard.

"Astrid is probably asleep so Hiccup sleeping on the floor will be fine, we can just go get him up without disturbing her too much."

"Shiiiiiiiiiit." Astrid and Hiccup whispered in sync, as they started to create a bed on the floor for Hiccup. Astrid got tucked up in the bed looking like she was asleep and Hiccup tried to make the floor bed mess look slept in as he put his tunic on and went to the door.

"Daaaaaad shhh." He said opening it looking as sleepy as he could.

"Hiccup, what are you doing up?" Stoick asks confused. Hiccup could not make out the other people well, but one he recognised and the other was probably a Meathead.

"You talk loud even when you whisper dad..." The other two men laughed at this as they also knew it was true.

"Ah, well it is good you are up, we need your help son."

Hiccup looked back at Astrid knowing she could hear too. "What can I help you with?"

"Well, I spooked a dragon, we need you to calm her down." Stoick grumbles looking slightly ashamed in himself.

"Fine, let me grab some clothes and I'll be out in a sec." He closes the door after a nod from his father and walks over to Astrid kissing her head then he grabs some clothes and leaves.

* * *

><p>"It's the purple-blue Nadder, she spooks easily. They only have 4 dragons here so far that are brave enough to come over from Berk." Stoick informed him. The dragon is squawking and jumping around all over the place when they approach the Meatheads dragon holding stables.<p>

"Well isn't she a beauty," He coos to the dragon to see if she responds, "does she have a name?"

"Yeah I think one of the lasses her had named her Nanna because she loves the moon, you know like the goddess?" The Meathead man says pointing to the dark moonless sky.

"Okay, I'll be right back."

"Be careful son, she is feisty."

"So is Astrid but I deal with her fine." He says to himself chuckling.

He walks towards the scared Nadder with his arms extended in front of him and making a 'shh' sound.

"Come on girl, it's okay, it's okay. I won't hurt you, I mean come on my best friend is a Nightfury for Thors sake."

She squawks and looks at him and calms her frantic movements as his hand gets closer to her nose.

"Easy girl, easy. How about a scratch? A nice scratch for Nanna?" He asks her placing his other hand under her jaw.

She squawks again but this time in a way that more like she is happy, and extends her heads to his hand. As he scratches her he walks her back into her dragon stable. He then scratches her in the right place and she collapses in bliss, almost instantly falling asleep.

Hiccup closes the door and walks back to the men looking barely phased by the epic feat of subduing a Nadder, whilst the men look at him in awe.

"Can I go to bed now dad?"

"Yes, son. Thank you for doing that, will she be okay now?" Stoick asks looking in the stables direction.

"Yeah, just don't spook her again or whatever you did, time for bed. Night dad, night erm..." He says gesturing to the Meathead man.

"Rat." He says quickly, and nods to Hiccup.

"Ah okay, erm night Rat, dad, Tuff and Ruffs dad..." Hiccup nods, "Bye." He finishes, and runs back to his room were Astrid is waiting. _Astrid._

* * *

><p>On his walk back Hiccup remembers what Astrid had said about how she thinks -maybe- that she might -possibly- really really like him, which came out of no where... <em>She... She actually does like me then... <em>He thinks to himself, _well, she might even actually love me_—_no, maybe_ _not that far, she just 'really likes me' I guess that is something. Wow._

* * *

><p>While Hiccup was gone Astrid had only really stayed awake for a little while, starting at the ceiling counting the knots in the wood, after she had finished she just drifted into a light sleep even thought she said to herself she would wait up for Hiccup. That obviously wasn't going to happen.<p>

She heard him come back in again but as Astrid had accidently covered all the bed with her body there was no room for Hiccup so like a gentleman he got in his floor bed and fell asleep without waking her up to make her move, like any other guy would do. _So sweet. _She thought to herself smiling in her sleep at him. It was just then that she drifted into a deep sleep filled with a large amount of different crazy dreams.

* * *

><p>"Astrid?"<p>

"Weeeeeh...?"

"Astrid."

"Weeehhhhh?"

"Astrid get up you lazy ass." Hiccup whispers into her ear.

"No." Astrid replies bluntly. "Don't wanna." She rolls over pulling the cover with her.

"Get uuuup. You're so lazy, it's hopeless."

Astrid rolls over and puts a finger over his lips and says "noooo shh, it's not _hopeless_ it's Toothless."

"What are we gonna do with you? If you won't get up I will make you." Hiccup warns trying not to laugh at Astrid dopey morning gibberish.

He stands up and walks round to the side of the bed that she is snuggled in and picks her up, throwing her over his shoulder.

"You forced me to do it Astrid, you need to get up." Hiccup repeats, trying to restrain the squirming prisoner on his shoulder.

"Get me down from here!" She shouts punching at his back.

"Only if you are going to behave, are you going to go get ready?" Hiccup asks sternly.

"Fine. What for though?" She asks as he puts her down on the floor.

"I want you to meet Nanna." He smiles turning to grab her clothes.

"Nanna?" She repeats curiously, pulling her clothes on quickly.

"They have a few tame dragons here, I had to calm Nanna down last night. It's why my dad came."

"Oh, okay. I'm ready. Take me."Astrid says looking at Hiccup with completely straight face hoping for a reaction.

"Okay." Hiccup replies walking out the door.

_Nope. Guess he didn't get that hint then... _Astrid thinks to herself and walks out shutting the heavy door behind her.

* * *

><p>When they reached the stables Astrid heard a familiar squawk that she couldn't quite figure out until Hiccup came out one of the stables with a Nadder.<p>

"Nanna, I'm guessing?" Astrid asks, extending a hand to the new dragon.

"Yeah, she loves the moon so one of the girls here named her Nanna, after the goddess of the moon." Hiccup answered giving her a scratch under her chin.

"Oh right, I see." Astrid replied almost sounding jealous of this unknown girl.

Just then Ruffnut approached the stables, with a girl that had a similar build to her—but a much bigger chest—and came over to Hiccup, Astrid and Nanna.

"You just can't stay away from her can you Haddock?" The unknown busty girl says with a giggle.

"You know her?" Astrid quietly asks Hiccup.

"Erm, yes... This is Helena, I came back here earlier to see if Nanna was okay and she was here feeding her..." Hiccup begins to explains warily. _Oh gods this will be bad _he thought to himself.

* * *

><p><strong>Ooooh Hiccup is in troubleee, next chapter is coming soon to find out,<strong>

**thanks for reading and if you liked it or even didn't like it review it so I can know. :)  
>Thanks to all the lovely people that have been reviewing and favouriting this, it makes me so happy. :D <strong>


	7. Chapter 7

**Sorry for taking so long, homework is a bitch and so are deadlines [which I didn't even meet ;) oopsie ] **

**Hope you enjoy this one and the next update will be in the next 2 days to make up for this one taking so long,  
>Enjoy!<strong>

* * *

><p>"Explain?" Astrid demands putting her hands on her hips. <em>Control yourself Astrid<em>

Basically she is learning to ride her." Hiccup explains warily.

"Hiccup is going to teach me to ride my little Nanna." She interjects, grinning at Astrid.

"Oh you are, are you?" Astrid says sounding slightly angry, turning to a scared looking Hiccup. _Don't punch her._

"See the thing you have to know about Astrid is that she is an angry girl, she also gets jealous easily." Ruffnut says comfortingly to Helena, obviously having an adverse affect when Astrid begins to look even angrier.

"Oh, right... erm..." Helena says, struggling for words.

"Astrid I am teaching her, but not in a way you won't like. I have thought this out trust me. I knew you would get mad at me, I-I'm sorry I should have said sooner." Hiccup apologizes rambling slightly.

There is a period of silence for a while as Hiccup and Helena are waiting for forgiveness and Ruffnut is nearly busting with laughter at how awkward the situation is.

The silence is broken when Nanna squawks as she is no longer getting the attention she wants.

"So, Hiccup, when is the first lesson?" Ruffnut asks breaking the humans' silence, resulting in all eyes on him.

"Erm... well, probably this afternoon, if Astrid's okay with that?" Hiccup replies, turning his answer into a question leading all eyes to jump along to Astrid, who is standing with her arms crossed in a huff.

"Whatever," She huffs, "I'll just hang with Ruff and Tuff or something."

"Yay, I get to ride my beautiful Nadder!" Helena squeaks excitedly, clapping her hands and jumping closer to her purple dragon.

Hiccup looks at Astrid with an apologetic gaze and sees her glaring straight at him, so he hints that they should leave Ruffnut and Helena to look after Nanna so he can talk to her alone.

* * *

><p>The two walk in silence for some time, walking in the direction of an unknown forest, the sunlight leaving shadows of tree shapes on the ground around them.<p>

"If she steps out of line she is meeting my axe." Astrid announces still sounding pretty pissed off.

"Astrid she will be fineee, plus you know I'd never let that happen. And I'd never do anything to endanger what we have." He says smiling at her and reaching for her hand.

"What do we have? We have fun and act like a couple sometimes but are we a couple?" She asks sounding nervous and unsure, not very 'Astrid like' at all.

"Well I hope you also think you are my girlfriend because I have wanted to say that since I first saw you. What we have is so amazing... Well for me it is, anyway. I wouldn't risk that." He replies pulling a shy smile that makes Astrid almost die with an overdose of Hiccup-cuteness.

"Oh come here you stupid soppy boy, you are really just exaggerating, but I apologise for getting angry at you for this-BUT! I will execute her if she touches you." She says while her eyes go from showing happiness to evil and anger in seconds.

"No deaths. Please. I'd rather not have to deal with a war, as you are my responsibility. But I'm sorry too for not saying earlier, but then again earlier all I could think of was last night."

"Oh youuuu shut up, lets go find the guys and eat. Im sooo hungry." Astrid says holding her stomach as it growls at her.

* * *

><p>"Heeey Hiccup! We heard you got yourself deep in dragon doo earlier." Snotlout shouts as they walk over to the group of teens, some new faces and old ones sitting in a circle around a mat on the floor.<p>

"Ah maybe, but its fine now." Hiccup replies warily.

"Oh guys! These are mine and Tuffs new friends," Snotlout says pointing to the two girls sitting between the guys, "This is Heidi and this is Atrocia."

"Her name is so cool, its like the girl version of her dads!" Ruffnut shouts excitedly looking at the girl.

"Whats her dads name?" Astrid asks looking confused.

"Atrocious."

"Really? Well I guess they took the 'terrible names' literally and chose a word that means terrible." Astrid shrugs.

"Is it true you are teaching Helena how to tame and ride Nanna?" Heidi asks looking intently at Hiccup. The stare is then mimicked by Atrocia.

"Errrm, yes. Why?" He responds with a confused tone in his voice.

"Can you teach me to ride my dragon?" Heidi asks using her hand to prop up her chin.

"What dragon is it?" Hiccup asks, getting a bit more into the conversation.

"Its the black and purple Nightmare that you probably saw when helping Helena out with Nanna." She answers suddenly showing a great interest in their conversation.

"Are all the Meathead girls' dragons purple?" Ruffnut asks interrupting slightly curious, but sounding bored.

"No I have a Nadder that is the yellow and green one next to Nanna." Atrocia adds shaking her heard at Ruffnut sounding a matter of fact about it.

"Heidi, what is your dragons name?" Hiccup asks aiming the question specifically at her.

"Inferna." She replies.

"Nice name babe." Snotlout says putting his arm around her shoulders in a really cocky way.

"And yours, Atrocia?"

"Lund, cos he is green... and it means grove... It's so original..." She answers shyly covering her face with her hand in embaressment.

"Lund, hm I like it. Okay so Lund and Inferna can be tamed tomorrow, if thats okay?" He asks getting a nod in reply from both girls.

Astrid looks over at the girls having an in depth dragon conversation with Hiccup and she sighs knowing she will barely see him when they are here.

"Lets go for a walk Ruff." She says getting up from the matt on the hard packed dirt ground.

"Yeah cool, I need to check out the guys around here anyway for future reference." Ruffnut answers, getting up and walking to where Astrid stands. They walk away without saying bye and go on a walk.

Hiccup finishes his conversation with the girls when he realises the guys are looking a bit pissed off. He looks around to find Astrid but having not realised she went on a walk he gets up and goes to their room taking some bread with him, to prepare for an afternoon of the high maintenance of a vain Nadder.

* * *

><p>"Yay," Helena shouts excitedly, "I get to ride my baby!"<p>

"Indeed you do Hel-" Hiccup starts to say, but gets cut off by her.

"Call me 'Lena, its less effort." She interjects, smiling with excitement at her teacher.

"O-oh, alright then, Lena, we need to start simple..."

Hiccup teaches her all the basics of how to fit a saddle for the dragon and how to treat her. He goes though everything she will need to know about flying without doing any real flying so it will make everything easier. _It would have been nice for someone to help me learn to ride Toothless._ Hiccup thinks and then begins to miss his best friend.

All through this Helena's eyes aren't exactly connected with her ears as she looks at him admiringly the entire time.

* * *

><p>After finishing up the first lesson Lena is looking overwhelmed with advice and Hiccup is looking pretty exhausted from having to get a saddle on a fussy Nadder for about an hour. They walk back to the main part of the village together as they would go separate ways from there.<p>

"Thanks Hiccup, you are so nice to me. And it is so nice how you are helping my friends too. Wow you are just so amazing." She sighs looking at him stupidly, making him feel uncomfortable.

"Erm, gee thanks? I just don't want anyone or any dragon to miss out on such a good experience really." He replies in a modestly awkward way.

They walk in silence for a bit until she breaks it with an unusual question.

"Are you and that Hofferson girl together?"

"Yeah, why?" He asks speciously.

"I've heard a rumour you are only pretending to be together so you don't get married off to a Meathead." She says accusingly looking up at him with raised eyebrows.

"Nooo, no no no. We are together, trust me." He says feeling himself sweating at her sudden accusations.

"But I thought relationships like this or 'courting' was frowned upon in Berk? Why are you even with her?" She questions sounding more and more curious.

"It is a little but my dad is fairly okay with it considering she is the best axe fighter of my generation." He replies sounding proud of her, smiling slightly at the thought of her but trying to ignore her second question.

"Atrocia told me you are sharing a room here, surely that isn't aloud."

"Look I get you just want to know stuff but can you calm down with the questions. They are a little irritating after a long day." He admits, regretting saying that when he looks at her annoyed expression. _Girls. _He thinks, huffing out a breath in exasperation.

"Fine. But I really don't think it is 'legal' or whatever." She huffs.

"It's not like anything happens, I sleep on the floor." He says in a matter-of-fact tone.

"Yeah, right." She scoffs, stopping the conversation abruptly.

"I guess I'll see you tomorrow when I train your friends?" Hiccup asks relieved to have reached where they part ways.

"Yeah, whatever. Bye. Thanks for today Hiccup." She says still managing to smile stupidly like a pre-teen girl.

* * *

><p>"Gods that girl is hard work." He mutters to himself walking in the direction of the guest barn.<p>

"Who is?" Astrid asks popping out from behind a house making Hiccup scream a little.

"Godddsss?! Why would you do that?" He asks holding his heart making sure it hasn't jumped out of his ribcage.

"It's so fun to see you get scared like a little woodland creature." She taunts in a baby talk voice. _He is so cute when he is scared_. Astrid thinks to herself chuckling a little.

"It's soo not funny to have a mini heart attack." He says mimicking her voice, wrapping his arms around her waist.

"Ah I missed you today, how was it?" Astrid asks, hugging him back. She tries her best to not sound pushy with questions about his day with the Meathead girl with a reputation

" They are both so high maintenance..." He sighs shaking his head and adds "her Nadder is vainer than Stormfly..."

"Wow, aw poor thing, I'll help make mister dragon man, feel better." She says while reaching up to kiss his forehead, going up on tip toes to get there.

"Thank you miss axe lady." He mocks, catching her lips as they go past his so he can kiss them.

They walk holding hands for a bit and they get closer to the barn when Hiccup remembers his and Lena's conversation.

"So... earlier 'Lena told me something interesting..." He starts, cautiously.

"'Lena'?" She questions.

"Oh yeah, you wasn't there when she said about that, its Helena's nick name."

"Oh okay then. So what was it 'Lena' told you that was so interesting?" Astrid says sounding slightly pissed at the nicknames. When she says Lena she uses her hands to make the quotation marks, accidentally showing she was pissed about this.

"Oh Astrid come on, it's just a nickname, are you really mad?" He asks, walking in front of her and stopping to face her.

"Yeah, you spent the whole day with a Meathead girl that has a reputation," She huffs "and she's making you use a nickname." She pushes past him and starts to stomp off in the direction of the huge guest barn.

"Astrid?" Hiccup calls after her. "Oh come on, come back here—wait she has a reputation?" He shouts and finishes with a slightly rhetorical question a bit confused.

Astrid stops and spins round with an angry look on her face and half shouts "Yes she does. It's for stealing peoples boyfriends and sleeping around. It's good her father believes it's all rumours or she would be locked in her room. For life."

"She isn't that bad is she?" Hiccup asks warily.

"Yes. She is. And she will try hard to steal you." Astrid says sounding sad rather than angry now.

"Astrid," He says walking towards her and holding her by her small but muscular shoulders, "I wouldn't let her do that. But can I finish what I was saying. It links to this."

"Fine. What is it that was so interesting?" She says sighing feeling calmer at his touch.

"She was asking me why we are together and that it is just a rumour so I won't get married off to a Meathead." He begins to explain.

"Really? What the Hel is she on? What did you say?" Astrid asks, beginning to look pissed off again.

"Calm. Okay? I didn't get a chance to say anything because she bombarded me with questions and she started going on about relationships being frowned upon and how her friend told her we are sharing a room and how she thought it was illegal. It's all just so petty." Hiccup huffs, feeling almost worn out for explaining that.

"What did you say about the room bit?" She asks, looking smugly at her freckly companion.

"Well I said nothing happens because I sleep on the floor." He says pulling her closer and moving his hands from her shoulders to her hips.

"But of course you were lying?" She replies with raised eyebrows, pushing her arms through his to circle his back.

"Would you call it lying?" He asks with a cheeky grin, swiftly pulling her in for a quick kiss that lasts a bit longer than he planned.

They are deep in the moment and thinking to themselves they need to control themselves when they hear;

"HEY, LOVE BUCKETS, GET YOUR ASSES HERE. FOOD." Ruffnut shouts from the barn entrance with Tuffnut and Snotlout whistling as she shouts.

" WE'RE COMING." Hiccup shouts back, looking over Astrid's head at the people in the doorway.

"You wish we were..." Astrid whispers before turning around and running to the place of promised food.

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, so Hiccup is coming... But will he be coming in the next chapter?<strong>

**Oh my, I apologize for that joke, hope you enjoyed that poor joke and this chapter**

**Thanks reading!**


	8. Chapter 8

**Update yay. By the sounds of it people really like this, so thanks for reviewing and reading it all. You are all amazing people! **  
><strong>Enjoy!<strong>

* * *

><p>Hey dudes, anyone wanna go out later? I heard there is a mountain-y spring thing up in the forest thingy here, we could go for a swim?" Tuffnut asks as they are all mid feast.<p>

"Hel yeah, I'm up for it, it's not too hard to get there is it?" Snotlout answers with a full mouth, spitting food across the bench.

"The forest is on a bit of a hill but it's like a mini mountain so it's not too hard." Tuffnut explains, taking a bite of his food.

"Are girls invited?" Ruffnut asks, poking a finger at her and Astrid.

"Yeah, but bring Atrocia and Heidi, get them to bring some friends." Tuffnut says, getting a pat on the back from Snotlout.

"Singles only party, except Astrid and Hiccup but they can just go bang in a bush or some shit like that." Snotlout orders pointing his leg of meat at the couple before taking a bite.

"You only wish you could get 'some shit like that'." Astrid mocks, once again embarrassing Hiccup.

Fishlegs joins them after going to get a huge plate of meat and asks "Hey everyone, how are you all, Ruff, can I sit next to you?

"Yeah whatever Fish, but we are all going out to a lake thing tonight with some Meatheads. Feel like coming?" Ruffnut explains, and asks a little more friendly than she usually would with anyone else.

"Okay sounds cool, when?"

* * *

><p>When all of the guys had finished eating they decided to meet everyone else behind the barn, away from curious parents and once all of the people had arrived they set off following a Big Meathead guy with good knowledge of the area.<p>

When they reached an opening they had reached where they wanted to be as the spring was just through the trees so everyone started to 'mingle' with all the unknown people or old friends.

"So Ruff, introduce me to your new buddies?" Astrid asks Ruffnut nodding her head to the unknown teens.

"Well, the three older guys there," She says pointing to 3 ruggedly good looking Viking guys standing around a small fire drinking stolen mead, "The tallest one is Vex, the brown haired one is Alarr and the hot blonde guys is Hakun, but everyone calls him Hak."

"Ah, I see well, Hak is pretty hot, you should go talk to him." Astrid jokes winking at her taller friend.

"I might do that, but yeah anyway those people over there, the group of 3 girls and 2 boys?" Ruffnut asks waiting for a nod from Astrid before she continues. "They are similar to our little group, the two shorter blonde girls are twins, and they are Elina and Erna. The tall brunette girl is Strika, she is a fighter...it's amazing to watch."

"The other two guys?" Astrid asks, reminding Ruffnut what she is meant to be talking about again.

"Oh right yeah, The big bulky guy is Thrash and the skinnier one is Frek..." Ruffnut explains but looking around at the festivities, leaving her thoughts unfinished and wandering.

"Can we go talk to them, I need to meet Strika, and damn why is she so beautiful, she is built like a freaking Goddess." Astrid says admiringly. She could have wandering thoughts about girls if she wanted. Ruffnut and her have had these talks before and they all ended going off on a really weird tangent of the original subject.

"Lets goooo, and I know her arms and shoulders. Man, I want those." Ruffnut says getting a little excited. Astrid couldn't quite tell if she meant she wanted some for herself or that she wanted her..._hm_...

The girls walk over to the group and Ruffnut is greeted by the skinny 'Frek' first and the others follow.

"Hey guys this is Astrid, yanno the one I said all that shit about." Ruffnut jokes, introducing her friend to the unfamiliar group.

"Hey don't be a bitch, what did you say about me?" Astrid says worried about what she had told them.

"Calm yo' tits Astrid I didn't say anything too baaaad."

"Hey, you're the axe fighter right?" The goddess like teen asks.

"Yeah, hi, erm so you work out?" Astrid replies trying to find something in common with the brunette.

"Yeah, a little, do you? By the way, I'm Strika." She says putting emphasis on the 'strike' sound in her name and adding the 'a' quickly.

"Yeah when I train, and nice to meet you guys, you two must be Elina and Erna right?" She assumes, from what Ruffnut told her.

"Yeah I'm Elina, if you haven't noticed we are twins." The shorter haired blonde girl announces proudly.

"I think she noticed El'. I'm Erna. I shall continue this introduction circle with telling you those two noobs are Thrash and Frek." The longer haired blonde says bluntly.

"Hey." The supposed noobs say simultaneously.

"Right okay now thats been sorted, lets go grab a drink from Hak, he stole from his dads mead stash." Erna says aiming her question at the skinny teen and Thrash. The three walk off in the direction of the fire leaving Ruffnut and Astrid with Strika and Elina.

"Hey Elina show me around." Ruffnut asks the blonde. They walk off into the forest leaving a slightly awkward atmosphere between the prized fighters.

"So, you single?" Strika says breaking the silence, looking over at her new friend.

"Nope, are you?" Astrid replies glancing over at the Berk guys mingling with Atroica and Helena.

"Shame, I think Thrash has a crush on you and ahh nope, who are you with?"

"Oh really? Awkward..." She says laughing "I'm with Hiccup, Stoicks son?"

"Ahh not bad, he isn't so 'fishbone' anymore, I remember my sister saying about you and him being fake though."

"Who is your sister?" Astrid asks concerned but follows it with: "And yeah its good now there is some muscle definition now." Sounding proud of her 'not so fishbone'.

"Helena, she is such a pain in my ass." Strika says sounding pissed off.

"Mine to; she apparently has a reputation for stealing peoples guys." Astrid huffs, remembering the previous events that had happened.

"You are right with that. Erna is with Alarr but Hel' tried to take him, there are a few other cases but you wouldn't know the people." Strika explains in a monotone voice.

"Hel'? You don't call her 'Lena'?" Astrid says laughing slightly at the fact she was calling her sister 'Hel'.

"Screw that, she is such a pain in my ass." She growls eyeing her sister. "The name 'Lena' is way too nice to be wasted on her."

"So who are you with?" Astrid says changing subject.

"Ah Vex, he is definitely my true match, couple wise and fight partner wise, it is awesome." She sighs looking a little less annoyed as she looks to her boyfriend.

"Aw how nice, I haven't met them yet, can you introduce me? And is Hak single? Ruff' is in need of a man." Astrid asks laughing a little at remembering Ruffnuts expression when she looked at him.

"Sure, Vex is probably missing me anyway." Strika jokes leading her over the fire and the rest of the group.

Ruffnut was already talking to Hak ogling his body and face as she chats to him. The Berk guys were talking to Erna, Thrash and Elina, while Frek talks to Helena and her two friends.

"Strika you... are soooo damn beautiful." Vex announces sounding hammered, wobbling over to put his arm round her.

"And you are sooo damn drunk," She says mimicking him, then lowers her voice to a whisper "remember to stay fairly sober, free house remember?"

Vexs eyes grow bigger and he nods thrusting his mead into Alarrs hands to use both hands to hold his girlfriend.

"Oh, this is Astrid, she's with Stoicks boy." Strika explained to the drunk Viking. Astrid cringed at the word boy for a moment then shaking the thought out of her head.

"Hiccup? Get your booty over here." Vex shouts mocking a girls voice, possibly trying to imitate Astrid.

Hiccup walks over looking a little drunk himself and swings his arms over Astrid standing behind her.

"Hey! Vex! Long time no see!" Hiccup shouts merrily.

"You stink of mead, have I ever seen you this drunk?" Astrid asks turning her head slightly to see the boy perched on her shoulder.

"Nope, n-o-p-e I don't believe you have. It's fun though." He replies swaying a little on her shoulders.

"At least him and Vex are similar in that way then. Well, that and both using their girlfriends as drunken support" Strika jokes before turning around to kiss Vex.

"So Astrid, do I have a reason to need to stay fairly sober tonight?" Hiccup whispers into her ear.

"Do you want a reason? Are you asking for one?" Astrid says turning to face him whispering it in his ear the same way he did.

"Maybe, alcohol has given me confidence." He whispers, holding her around her waist and pulling her closer for a kiss.

"HI GUYS!" Helena shouts, interrupting there moment.

"O-oh erm hi 'Lena?" Hiccup says drunkly with a hint of disappointment.

Astrid face plants into his neck and groans in annoyance wishing she would piss off.

"Hel' piss off, couples only this side of the fire. Look." Strika says breaking off from a long kiss with Vex and points to Erna kissing Alarr, Ruffnut flirting with Hak, Astrid and Hiccup and then herself.

"But—"

"No can't you see they are trying to have a nice moment together in front of the fire? Can you not piss off for like even 2 seconds for Thors sake?" She shouts scaring her sister enough for her to shut up.

"Fine." She replies and stomps off to her girl friends, Tuffnut and Snoutlout.

"I like you, I can see me and you becoming good friends." Astrid says to Strika giving her a fist bump in appreciation.

"Should we go to the spring thingy now?" Ruffnut asks out of nowhere.

"Yeah couples only? Lets sneak off Elina can just say we went for a walk." Erna adds to that agreeing and walking in the direction of the spring pulling Alarr with her.

"Cool, sounds awesome." Astrid agrees following the others.

* * *

><p>The group of pairs reach the opening looking around in wonder as the moon reflects on the water.<p>

"Awesome." Ruffnut breathes overwhelmed by how cool it was, a few of the others nodding in agreement.

Erna, Strika, Alarr and Vex all run into the water screaming at how cold it is and Ruffnut and Hakun sit at one end on the grass and Hiccup and Astrid at the other end.

"You are so pretty Ruffnut. You have such awesome fight skills, I'd love to wrestle with you some time." Hak says smiling in a way that nearly knocks her out, but he does sound a bit drunk. _Innuendo?_ She thinks to herself cheekily.

"Thank you, you do too and I'm not busy tomorrow? We can then?" She replies smiling in a goofy but still 'seductive'-ish way.

"Okay." She giggles, leaning over on his muscular shoulder resting her head on it.

Over on the other side of the Viking infested waters Astrid and Hiccup are laying down talking about practically everything.

"Strika is our new body guard. Helena won't get close enough to steal you if she is always with us." Astrid teases.

"If she is with us all the time she will miss being alone with Vex and I will miss being completely alone with you." When Hiccup says 'you' he puts emphasis on it accidentally as her is admiring her laying on the ground facing him.

"True..." Astrid replies and realises he is staring goofily.

"I like being alone with you Astrid." Hiccup says quietly trying not to embarrass himself.

"I like being alone with you too Hiccup." She replies smiling and reaching over to hold his hand.

"Astrid this isn't me just being drunk here..." Hiccup tries to say convincingly but slurring his words "I don't just like it I love it."

Astrid had been staring at their intertwined hands when he had said what so she looks up and replies with "Love what?"

"Maybe. Jusssttt maybe," He slurs "I don't just love being with you, I love you."

Just then the trees around them rustle and a small stampede of teens run past them and into the water.

"Hey Hiccup you left us. Not cool man!" Snotlout shouts as he runs past.

Hiccup stands up and shouts in reply "Hey you wanted a 'singles party' so the couples left to make it easier." Making his hands do the quotation gesture as he says 'singles party'.

"True, oh well. LAST ONE IN THE WATER HAS TO EAT RAW COD." He shouts flopping into the water.

"We're going to be the last ones in there Hiccup." Astrid jokes standing up.

"Well, having once taken a bite of raw cod it isn't too bad... As long as you beat me you'll be fine." He says thoughtfully and then turning it to teasing tone.

"Oh it is so on." Astrid replies preparing herself to sprint off.

"Ah but I'm afraid it isn't _on_. As my leg prevents that so just go have fun I'll be here."

"No."

"Why not?" Hiccup asked sounding a bit confused.

"Because we are going to go have our own fun. That includes you. And me. And no one else." Astrid whispers in his ear playfully.

Hiccup looks at her to find a face that he has seen many times. The face and voice that make his whole body shiver. So he nods fearing how his voice would come out if he was to talk.

"Let's go then."

They run off into the dark forest together. Hiccup being pulled by Astrid, heading for an unknown destination.

* * *

><p><strong>Next update will probably be MondayTuesday or if enough people ask I will try to do it sooner than that.**

**Thanks for reading, all of you amazing people!**


	9. Chapter 9

**Soo sorry this is a week late, thank you all so much for your patients, also sorry this one is a little shorter.**  
><strong>Thanks for readinggg<strong>  
><strong>Enjoyyy!<strong>

* * *

><p>"Astrid where are we goingggg?" Hiccup shouts after Astrid.<p>

"Somewhere we wont be—oh shit."

"Where do you think you two are going." Says a dark large figure coming out of the trees.

"Shit... erm hi dad." Hiccup squeaks looking wide eyed at the now visible person.

"We are going to the barn sir. Good night." Astrid says scared trying to run off but they get stopped by Stoicks big hand.

"Not until you answer me a question you two."

"S-sure dad, what is it?" Hiccup asks nervously.

"Did you come from the gathering in by the spring?"

"Yes... we did..." Hiccup answers nervously.

"Good. I thought you too were just sneaking around in the forest." Stoick says almost sounding relieved.

"Oh okay?" Hiccup says looking confused.

"Now. Get back to the village before I give you dragon poop duties!" Stoick orders sending the couple running to the barn.

* * *

><p>"I can't believe we were caught by my dad." Hiccup moans into the palm of his hand, sitting on the bed<p>

"Stop moaning. Its good he hadn't come any later." Astrid snaps thinking of what she had actually pulled him away for, and trembling at the thought of it.

"So what did you drag me away for?" Hiccup asks curiously.

"Oh nothing really."

"Tell me, please?" Hiccup pleads.

"No, we should sleep you have a lot to do tomorrow." Astrid instructs, point a finger at the bed.

"Fine." Hiccup grunts, standing up to take his tunic off. He lays down on the bed facing away from her waiting for her to get ready for bed.

Astrid removes her clothes until she is left in her underwear and lays down behind Hiccup facing his back.

"Since when did your back have muscles?" She asks tracing the lines with her finger tips making him shudder.

"My dad has made me work out so I'm not a '_talking fish bone'_" He says impersonating his dad.

"It's working." She says admiring his back muscles thinking _damn... since when did I have a thing for back muscles?!_

Hiccup shudders again under her touch and rolls over to face her and says "So tomorrow you promise to be okay with me teaching the girls how to ride their dragons right?"

"I guess so, I just get jealous because you are such a goof ball," She giggles "But you're getting hot now so I have to watch for competition."

"I'm hot?" Hiccup laughs looking down at his half-naked body.

"You didn't really used to be but now you are getting pretty hot. You are like my prized Viking." Astrid proudly says.

"Shut up, you're just saying that." He responds tickling Astrid making her scream a little.

"No tickling. Its my only weakness." She demands firmly but thinking _wrong. You are also my weakness._

"Oh is that so?" Hiccup asks quizzically tickling her some more until she lets out a high pitched scream and punches him in the ribs a little.

"No... No more... Please... I can't take it." She shouts in between laughs.

"Fine." He replies pulling her on top of him so she is straddling his waist.

"Hiccup what are you doing?" She giggles leaning over so her hair tickles his face.

"Shhhh." He answers pulling her down to kiss him sounding like the confident Hiccup she couldn't control her thoughts or actions around.

Astrid leant back for a moment leaving Hiccup to close his eyes sighing for a moment, but when his eyes reopened Astrid had moved and his underwear was on the floor.

"H-hey how did that happen—?" Hiccup squeaks pointlessly, looking confused at the underwear he swear he had on.

"Shhhh, just relax." Astrid says reassuringly, moving down his chest to his waist.

"So much for sleeping." He said before not being able to say anything else.

* * *

><p>After some time spent kissing and Astrid doing things that Snotlout would die to hear about, they paused and noticed the sky had started to change colour.<p>

"Shit." Hiccup moans rolling to one side of the bed.

"What?" Astrid whispers in an exhausted way.

"I didn't sleep... and I have a whole day of high maintenance girls ahead of me." He groans throwing his face into the pillow.

"Surely you'll be able to sleep a little after all that?" She asks laying over his back nuzzling it.

"I will... Trust me... and aw Astrid I don't want to leave you, this is so nice." He says sighing obviously enjoying having her snuggle into his back.

"We still have 2 days left here so just do it another day. I want all day with you." She whispers, so close to his ear he shivers making it obvious to Astrid how he feels about that.

With that the two fall asleep again waiting for some sort of interruption.

* * *

><p>"HICCUP!"<p>

"HICCUP!"

"What for Thors sake. What?" Hiccup answers stumbling out of bed to answer the door.

"Morning dude, thought I'd remind you about Heidi and Atrocias lesson today. Ma'girls gotta ride her dragon." Snotlout says with his arm around Hiedi with Atrocia standing beside them, who was funnily enough staring at Hiccups bare chest.

Hiccup thanked Thor he remembered to put his underwear back on but he glanced down and also remembered what happens to him and many other guys in the morning.

"Hi Hiccup." Atrocia greets, waving her small hand.

"Oh hi, yeah erm when?" Hiccup responds scooting round the door a little to hide the lower half of his body behind the door.

" Maybe after lunch? Then that gives you time to erm... get ready?" She giggles at his apparent embarrassment.

"O-okay, see you then. Bye 'Lout, Heidi. Atrocia." He waves and closes the door finding Astrid sitting up laughing at him and his timely bulge in his underwear.

"Shut uppp, it happens every morning." He groans flopping back into bed.

"Can I say hi?" Astrid giggles tugging at the waist band.

"Astrid—"

"Can I _release it from its dungeon!_" She jokes making his face turn more red.

"Astridddddd."

_ "_Pretty please?" She begs pushing her hand into his underwear making him gasp.

"I need to sleep, if it silences you, you can keep your hand there while we sleep... just be careful. He had a busy night."

"Im okay with that... I can easily wake you up with just one simple movement though." Astrid teases.

"Okay... but sleep first... please?" He requests using cute eyes to convince her.

"Fine sleepy time. "She whines snuggling up to him.

* * *

><p>Hiccup leaves to meet Atrocia and Heidi at the stables after convincing Astrid to release him for a few hours.<p>

"He may be skinny but he takes after his dad. I think the name 'Stoick the Vast' with Hiccup it doesn't mean his body." Atrocia giggles to Heidi remembering what had happened earlier.

"He's here shh." Heidi whispers to her while waving at Hiccup.

"H-hey, so who wants to go first?" He asks Looking around at the dragons.

"Can I? Nightmares are easier to calm down." Heidi asks walking to her dragons huge stable.

"Yeah sure, bring Inferna out here."

"Yay you remembered her name." She smiles guiding her dragon over to where Hiccup stood.

"Yeah, I am good like that. Atrocia isn't your Nadder named Lund?" He says addressing the other girl.

"Yes he is." She squeaks petting her Nadder.

"See I told you I was good like that. Let's get started."

* * *

><p>Considering they began after midday they managed to finish training both dragons before sundown so by the time Hiccup had left it was just the right time to go have dinner. He walked back with the girls talking about Toothless and they talked about wanting to go to Berk to meet him.<p>

After a while they reached the barn and entered to find all the teens waiting for them.

"How was it?" Astrid asks as she approaches Hiccup.

"It wasn't as bad as Helena and Nanna. Lund would get on so well with Toothless." Hiccup sighs missing his buddy.

"Aw they must all be so lonely right now." Astrid says thinking of her Nadder.

"I have an idea, we could bring a few dragons back to Berk and bring everyone that needs to be trained with us? I can show them how I ride Toothless and you can help me!" Hiccup suggests eagerly.

"We need to go talk to your dad."

* * *

><p>After a few minutes they find Stoick talking with some Meathead elders and join them to suggest the idea.<p>

"D-dad?" Hiccup asks, waiting until the Elders conversation had ended and sounding a little unsure.

"Yes ma'boy?" Stoick bellows.

"M-me and Astrid have an idea that will make training the dragons here easier." Hiccup continues still sounding worried.

"And what is that?" He replies glancing at a hopeful Astrid.

"Well, we all miss our dragons. A lot, so if we bought the people we need to train back to Berk we can show them how we do it rather than just tell them?" Hiccup explains.

"But how will they learn on their drag—Wait... are you suggesting we bring them back with us?" Stoick responds with an unreadable tone.

"Erm... yes. I am." Hiccup says trying to sound sure.

"Son I question your sanity but you are right more times than wrong so okay. But. You will be in charge and responsible for the actions of the people and dragons you bring to Berk. It can be training for you too, training for when I am not here to decide for you." Stoick answers slapping his hand on Hiccups back.

"It will be fine dad." Hiccup says in a half reassuring half nervous way.

"Will it Hiccup." Stoick says to himself as the couple walk away.

* * *

><p>"Okay then so that went better than expected." Hiccup says taking a breath of relief.<p>

"Well he has to teach you to be chief so this kind of responsibility seems good." Astrid says taking his hand as they stroll back to the barn in the cold night.

"It's weird thinking one day I will be chief." Hiccup says quietly looking up through the trees.

"Yeah, it is considering you and you used to mess everything up and can you remember that time you let the Nadders get away with a net full of sheep, oh wow." Astrid laughs only to turn around finding Hiccup looking slightly annoyed.

"Gee, thanks for having faith in me Astrid."

"Ah... Sorry, you know I didn't mean it like that." She says holding his hand tighter.

They walk in silence for a bit with the only sound in the air being the small clank of Hiccups metal foot on the ground. They reach the barn to find Stoick was already there explaining his plan to everyone.

"Pack some things, you'll need a few days worth of things and they can be washed. Berks dragon riders will ride the dragons back to Berk and will most likely get there before we will. We will leave tomorrow because all the things I had planned can be done at Berk as some elders are coming to watch over the progress. Those on dragons will leave just after we set off. We leave before midday." Stoick orders his voice echoing around the large room filled barn.

"I'm glad you covered that dad. I haven't learnt how to talk loud enough yet." Hiccup mutters making Astrid giggle a little.

"RIGHT. Get sleep and pack enough. See you all tomorrow." Stoick bellows one last time before everyone disperses around them for the adventure ahead.

* * *

><p><strong>Sooo sorry this so late and short, thanks for reading anyway though and my next update will be before this week ends, promise :)<br>Thanks for reviewing and stuffs!**


	10. Chapter 10

**I am so sorry for this taking so long but I was away for a bit but Im back and made this one a bit longer than normal. Thanks for being so patient again!**

**Enjoy!**

* * *

><p>"Do we have to go to sleep yet?" Astrid whispers as they get into their room taking Hiccups hand pulling him towards the bed.<p>

"Well if we are leaving later after everyone travelling on boats I can't see why we shouldn't stay up for bit." Hiccup replies taking the lead and pulling her on to the bed so she lands on top of him.

"But what can we do? Well...that won't attract attention." Astrid says smiling cheekily dipping her head down to kiss along his neck.

"A-astrid as much as I'd love to do this, I really could do with the sleep." Hiccup cautiously says lifting her up by her shoulders so he can look at her reaction to his dangerous statement.

"Ah fine, so could I, I guess. Night night." She says yawning and then rolls off him to sleep.

* * *

><p>"DOES EVERYBODY HAVE THEIR THINGS?" Stoick bellows to the crowd surrounding him at the dock.<p>

"Can we just get on already Stoick? I know I have everything I need." Thrash shouts back drawing every set of eyes to him.

"Thrash do you even have your underwear?" An older woman replies, presumably his mother.

"Errrm..."

"Thought so." She grins smugly as he runs towards the village.

"Right, everybody on the ships, Hiccup I will see you later." Stoick commands and then briefly places a hand on his sons shoulder before guiding everyone onto the boats.

"So now we have to fly dragons that aren't our own, how weird." Astrid randomly points out.

"Yeah, but its only weird for you guys because I ride then all the time."

"Who do you ride all the time Hiccup?" Snotlout shouts butting in.

"Astrid don't kill him, he will always be an asshole." Tuffnut says apologetically to the angry looking girl.

"Hey what crawled in your ass and stayed there I thought we were friends?" Snotlout jokes with a look of fake hurt on his face.

"Moving on..." Astrid says over the top of the bickering boys, "Hiccup we do we do now?"

"Don't put him under so much pressure Astrid hes not the chief yet." Ruffnut jokes.

"Can everyone just stop picking on him for a sec, we can do that in Berk." Astrid huffs.

"Erm... thanks Astrid..." Hiccup says timidly, "Right, Snotlout grab some rope, enough for each of us. Does anyone know how many dragons there are?"

"I think there might be 8 or 9?" Ruffnut answers suddenly serious now.

"We need 3 more people, Ruff' could you see if there is anyone left that isn't on the boat that is okay with learning to fly a dragon." Hiccup commands sounding a bit like a chief.

As Ruffnut runs towards to dock Snotlout returns with a huge armful of rope, plopping it down with a huff.

"When Ruff' returns we go to the stables and prepare the dragons for flying, it will be weird but we have to as quick as we can."

Ruffnut returns with Strika, Erna and Hak explaining what Hiccup had gone through with the others.

"Right lets go to the stables, Snotlout grab the rope, everyone follow me." Hiccup orders. As he does he glances at Astrid whose eyes are locked onto him in a way he will have to ask about later on.

Strika slinks beside Astrid surprising her a little and the two walk silently for a minute looking around at the passing village until they all reached the large dragon stables.

"Okay, I wandered around this stables last night when I went for a walk cos I couldn't sleep and know there is 9 dragons in the stables here and we have 2 newly trained ones in Berk that could be used by 2 people, there is 11 that need to have dragons so this works perfectly. There is 4 Nadders, 2 Gronkles and 3 Nightmares. The Gronkles are new to flying as are 2 Nadders and 2 Nightmares but they have all been trained by me, so the more experienced or more confident riders can have those 6 to chose from where the 2 other Nadders and a Nightmare have had plenty of practice so the less confident riders can fly them."

"I may be new to this but I am a natural apparently so I can deal with an untrained Nightmare easily." Erna adds sounding more interested than normal.

"Yeah, I am okay with an untrained dragon. And I do love Nadders." Astrid agrees nodding at Hiccup.

"I think I can handle it, maybe if I crash I'll get some scars. Awesome I get a dragon to myself and its a Nightmare that is so cool." Ruffnut also adds chuckling.

" Fishlegs, will you be okay on a different Gronkle?" Hiccup asks holding his arm out towards the worried looking Fishlegs.

"Y-Yeah, Im sure Meatlug would forgive me. Its for a good cause." He replies sounding nervous.

"Strika and Hak, you two can go on the trained Nadders, Snotlout you go on the trained Nightmare, Tuff' you can just go on the other Gronkle. Everyone grab a length of rope, while deciding who will be who I sorted them into correct lengths for the dragons."

Hiccup showed everyone the dragons each of them would be riding and made harnesses and reigns for them. He had saved Astrid and himself for last and moved to the stable where her and a dark blue Nadder named Hurricane were waiting.

"I like it when you go all focused and your inner chief takes over." Astrid says in a way that made him shiver as he tightened the knot on the rope he was holding.

"Now that, Astrid, isn't very fair is it?" He asks in a tone similar to hers.

"What isn't?" She questions in the same tone.

"Just because we are alone doesn't mean we have time to be alone, you can do that to me before we go on such a long flight back." Hiccup moans but still maintaining the tone.

"We might have time." She smiles back almost evilly.

"Okay, I'll test that." He grins pushing her against the wall in the stable and kissing her a little harder than he probably should of.

Just then the Hurricane squawks signalling people approaching and the two pull apart quickly and moving away from each other.

"My dragons all set, when do we leave boss?" Snotlout asks not suspecting what was just going on.

"Soon, I'm done with Hurricane so now I sort out my Nightmare," He states, then as Snotlout turns to leave Hiccup turns to Astrid and whispers "nope, not enough time."

He walks to the next stable where a beautiful Monstrous Nightmare with purple streaks running through her deep crimson coloured scales was resting. As he looked for a name plate on the stable door he noticed her name was Freyja which seemed a perfect name, he had never seen such a beautiful Nightmare before and felt like he had an almost instant connection with her when he had flown her before.

* * *

><p>Once all the dragons and rider where ready to fly they gathered in a larger field so they would have room to take off.<p>

"Okay so the Gronkles should leave now as they are slower we will catch up soon after some last minute checks." Hiccup commanded making Tuffnut and Fishlegs take off steadily.

Nadders and Nightmares are pretty similar in speed when you slow a Nightmare down so we should be okay. Strika, Hak are you two good?" Hiccup asks.

"Yeah Astrid went through basic Nadder info with us so we should be fine."

"Alright then, lets go." He shouts making the Nightmares and Nadders take off and head towards Berk.

* * *

><p>"Hey, look its the ships" Snotlout points out laughing at the fact they have only been flying an hour and have already passed them, even though they have been sailing for half a day.<p>

"Hm if I was on Toothless I'd fly down and say hi but this little beauty is a little too big for that I think." Hiccup says patting Freyja, earning him a purr like growl in approval from her.

"Ooh I spot a love match." Ruffnut jokes.

"Yeah you do seem pretty attached to her, but she is a beautiful dragon." Astrid says admiring the dragon.

"Ah I might have to own 2 dragons instead of just one, there is actually plenty of dragons to be used to train but I might have to keep her." Hiccup ponders but it seems his choice is made for him as she purrs again when he says about keeping her.

"Would Toothless feel threatened?" Astrid asks sounding a little concerned.7

"I think he would be fine." Hiccup says but secretly feels unsure.

* * *

><p>After an uncountable amount of hours flying, with numb butts the teens and dragons finally land in Berk.<p>

"Astrid can you make sure Freyja is okay here real quick I need to check on Toothless I can hear him." Hiccup pleads running towards his house.

Hiccups foot clinks against the floor loudly as he runs making the dragon more excitable as he drew closer.

"Toothless!" He shouts as he spots the silhouette of his bestfriend.

With a happy gargle he gallops over and jumps on him licking his face making Hiccup laugh.

"That dragon has been pacing ever since he smelt you in the air." Stoick's friend shouts chuckling at the odd display of friendship.

* * *

><p>Toothless and Hiccup approach the group of new dragons cautiously and a dragon introduction begins. Toothless sniffs every one of the dragons making sure there is no danger and nods when he is content.<p>

Astrid giggles at the dragons greeting each other in such a weird way and pats Toothless on the nose gently.

"So this is the amazingly ferocious Night Fury?" Hak laughs.

"Yeah, I have heard a lot about this one but I didn't think it could behave so...domesticated."Erna adds sounding a little bit disappointed.

"He helped me take down the Green Death, he is the most amazingly ferocious dragon I know, aren't ya' bud?" He replies scratching under his dragons neck.

"Hey it looks like you might have to face another green thing, the green monster of jealousy can affect dragons and Freyja looks pretty pissed." Ruffnut points out.

"Ah that reminds me—bud I will still fly with you like normal but I'm going to be training this Nightmare for a little while..." He sighs and waits for a reaction from Toothless, "I'm sorry its won't just be me and you; well me you and Astrid anymore."

The dragon grumbles but doesn't seem too annoyed but all of this drama is broken up by a fimilar bunch of dragons that appear.

"YAAY." Astrid shouts slightly out of character.

"What?" Hak asks confused.

"My baby is still as beautiful as ever, oh I missed you so much I won't ever leave you again." Astrid coos as she hugs her Nadder.

"Meatlug, it's not what it looks like I promise—I had to ride him back—I'm sorry, COME BACCKK." Fishlegs shouts to his obviously jealous wife—I mean dragon, as she was actually flying away with a look of betrayal.

"Hey it looks like Hookfang is taking a fancy to Freyja, oh my god we could have dragon babies." Snotlout squeaks forgetting his 'manly man' attitude, at the thought of little dragon babies.

"Now don't you hurt my Freyja, Hookfang. Okay?" Hiccup orders pointing at the Nightmares.

"Hiccup can we go take the dragons to the training arena now? They are getting antsy." Astrid says bringing the attention to the bouncy restless dragons.

* * *

><p>The group of dragons reach the place they will be staying for however long it is they are here for and start to sniff around at the new smells.<p>

"Had anyone sorted sleeping arrangements for you?" Hiccup asks the three from the Meathead village.

"I think Stoick had some idea, I'm pretty sure I am staying with the twins." Hak says giving a sly wink to Ruffnut.

"Oh my gods I might get some." Ruffnut squeaks into Astrid ear.

"Hey, I might have to finally have that wrestling match I promised you back at the spring." Hak winks again taking her hand and leading her off.

"Hiccup, the others can take care of Erna and Strika, can we go do that too? Obviously just us too though." Astrid whispers into Hiccups ear.

"Sure," Hiccup replies, "Me and Astrid will be back in a little while, we have to do some things and stuff... erm... yeah. See you all later."

Hiccup leads Astrid out of the training arena and though the doors, to find Hak and Ruffnut had only made it to a tree where they were trying to be secret about how madly they were kissing each other, obviously failing.

Astrid started to feel jealous that her and Hiccup weren't in a similar hold doing that right now and began to walk faster, feeling the control slipping. She had managed to do so well when they were away, sort of not losing control... She could feel it slipping, like when she first had a lack of self control and didn't know how to cope. She was feeling more and more insane with only their hands being the parts of their bodies touching.

"Where do you want to go?" Hiccup asks sounding like he could be experiencing the same thing. He has one of the most amazing girls he has ever met holding his hand walking to find a place to do secret couple things. _Calm. Please stay calm. _He cautions himself, knowing last time he felt this way he got a bit carried away and things ended sooner than expected.

"Anywhere... " Astrid breathes "Just private."

They began to walk faster towards a small covered area in the cove that he found Toothless in for some 'couple time'.

They reached the sheltered part and Astrid was immediately pushed against the rock hard wall by Hiccup so they could kiss with no space between them.

The pair kissed for what seemed timeless before they progressed to anything other than just that. Their hands began to roam and pull off items of clothing until they reached that point where they are almost naked and don't know what to do next.

"Astrid...I know you are okay if we have sex... and I would be totally up for it... but I feel guilty... and right now sex outside, on a rock... doesn't seem too appealing and it seems to be lacking dignity." Hiccup breaths looking down annoyed at himself.

"I understand both of those reasons, but at one point you will have to do it Hiccup." She says smiling.

"But I don't want to take you and then you end up married to like...Snotlout or Fishlegs...?" He replies wincing a tad.

"I won't let that happen. Promise." She replies placing her hand on her heart.

"We should get back before the ships arrive." Hiccup sighs pulling his clothes back on.

Astrid also sighs pulling her clothes on as she has done so well lately controlling her..._urges_...she needed some sort of release of the tension in her overly excitable brain.

* * *

><p>After the ships had arrived everyone went to the Great Hall to celebrate this new bond between the villages. All the teens had been sat on one table for this banquet like it was the kids table... although there was a kids table...but on their table they couldn't drink.<p>

On the table almost everyone was sitting in couples for some reason for example: Snotlout and Hiedi, Tuffnut and Atrocia; Vex and Strika, Erna and Alarr, Hiccup and Astrid and Ruffnut and Hak were all sitting as couples but then there was the rest sitting awkwardly conversing as singletons, Thrash, Frek, Fishlegs, Helena and Elina there was almost a perfect amount of boys for girls, it's just some were less desirable...

Ruffnut and Astrid had gone to get another drink together when she pulled Astrid outside to tell her something she had been dying to say.

"I don't know how it happened or why but that 'wrestling' Hak and me had planned ended up a different kind of physical contact." Ruffnut squeaks unable to contain her obvious excitement much longer.

"Are you even with him?" Astrid asks raising an eyebrow.

"I am now, he asked like the day before...I just forgot to let you know..."

"Ahh you bitch, nah Im kidding. Hey we need code words for this so we can go back in there and talk about it without them actually knowing what we are talking about." Astrid suggests excitedly.

"Oh my gods yes! We should think of them another time but we should probably go back in now." Ruffnut suggests sensibly.

"Okay, this will be fun."

* * *

><p>The night progressed and the amount of available Mead was decreasing and Hak and Ruffnuts physical adventures of the previous night became obvious when she kept placing her hand in interesting places.<p>

Her and Hiccup hadn't been exactly saint-ly the whole night either, they had snuck off a few times to make out and what-not but had almost been caught every time.

Alarr and Erna had had an argument because of Helena and Snotlout and Tuffnut's luck with Helena's friends had run out so some couples weren't very 'couple-y' the whole night, the only overly sexual drunks that where in couples seem to survive, Vex and Strika had left and come back 3 times already this night looking more and more exhausted each time. Ruffnut and Hak where still 'under table flirting' and Astrid and Hiccup were finding it harder and harder to control how obvious their sexual attraction to each other was at that moment.

Sadly at the end of the night Astrid had to go to her home and Hiccup to his, so their drunken 'end of evening' separation was hard and probably took longer than necessary.

* * *

><p>The next morning Ruffnut and Astrid met to continue what they remember of the conversation last night about Hak and how they should create code names.<p>

"Dude my head is pounding like a drum." Astrid moans holding her sore head.

"Mine is too but something else was pounding last night." Ruffnut giggles.

"What?"

"We are just way too sexually active for our own good..." Ruffnut trails off.

"Ruff' what are you talking about?!" Astrid shouts bringing Ruffnuts head back to this land.

"Thor almighty you are so slow when you have a hangover. Do you want me to spell it out?" She replies sarcastically.

"Yes... but talk quieter."

"Gods above..." She mutters back, "Fine. Me and Hak. We make sex. Eat. Sleep. Sex. Repeat. Do you get it now?"

"Oh right, how is it..." Astrid asks awkwardly not being able to make eye contact.

"Well, it hurts a tiny bit, but Im glad I chose a slightly older guy...he is like a parsnip."

"Excuse me?" Astrid replies sounding confused and shocked.

"I don't mean parsnip shaped just...longer than I expected..."

"Oh, well I thought that about Hiccup..." Astrid shivers trying to control her thoughts.

"Boy you wouldn't expect that from fishbone would you." Ruffnut laughs.

"I really didn't but he has got pretty big hands and feet—foot... It sort of makes sense doesn't it?"

"I guess so—OH MY GODS! Snotlout has tiny hands and feet." Ruffnut shouts bursting into laughter.

"Poor boy, can never live up to his attitude, and I just thought of another thing, just because he is your brother I will make this as painless as possible, you and Tuff' have similar hands and feet right?" Astrid states wearily.

"Yes...I have big hands and feet—EW I DON'T NEED TO THINK OF THAT EW. EW. EW." Ruffnut shouts tackling Astrid.

The girls play fight regularly to wind each other up or just to spar with each other but it normally ends in Astrid winning or a forfeit for the two...

This times forfeit is to find out and compare the sizes off all of the age appropriate guys they know. Just for fun.

How they do it will be rather interesting.

* * *

><p><strong>Ahh not really a cliff hanger but there will definitely be things hanging next chapter ;) [another apology for another terrible joke oh my.]<strong>

**Thanks for reading and favouriting and following and reviewing you are all so awesome. **

**For the end of this I am taking inspiration from real life as me and my friend have some pretty funny conversations about code names and size comparing, so thanks to that as it will make this story rather amusing next chapter. :D**

**[...also possible smut ...woo?] **


	11. Chapter 11

(I uploaded the first version last night half asleep so I have corrected it and made sure it all makes sense)

I decided to carry this one rather than create a new story as I found I love this story again.

So once again I took ages to write what I think is a bellow average chapter, but now I have seen the second film my interest in this has been sparked, I will try to write quicker but its hard to write a chapter that makes sense and has a good story to it quickly. Also, having read back chapter 10 my typos are actually horrendous oh my, I'll try better this time

Will try to put another one or two up in under a week before I go away

Enjoy!

P.S thanks to all of you for being so supportive even though I suck at this updating thing

* * *

><p>All the people learning to ride dragons, or could already ride dragons had been called together for 'something supposedly interesting' by Hiccup. Hiccup had gathered them for that purpose but Ruffnut and Astrid planned to use this time wisely for another more mischievous purpose. This will be where phase 1 of their plan, codenamed 'cockadoodle-do', will unfold.<p>

The two girls had organised with all of the other girls that they would each stand close to a guy they were assigned to and on Astrids signal will run over and pants them and run back with enough time to compare.

Fishlegs, Tuffnut, Snotlout, Hak, Vex, Alarr, Frek and Thrash had all been secretly assigned a girl and will soon be naked from the waist down.

Hiccup oblivious to their plans is still talking to the guys about how to ride when you have balls and what to do with them, so on Astrids command... or rather a cough the girls rush forward and rip the guys pants down, leaving them all too confused to understand what happened.

"HEY WHAT THE FUCK?"

"WHYYYY?"

"HEY FUCK OFF!"

"Trust me it gets bigger..."

The insults thrown at the girls made them all collapse to the floor in laughter whilst Hiccup is standing with a look of pure shock on his face. He had practically seen them naked before, but this was different. After a few seconds of looking at the guys shocked faces he too burst into laughter.

"That was brilliant Ruff' but who shouted about it getting bigger?" Strika asks walking to the girl to high five her.

"Not a clue but gods above, that was amazing."

"I think after that we should maybe to this tomorrow..." Hiccup points out shooing the guys out of the stable area.

Strika and Erna go to console their confused boyfriends and comfort them with compliments as they walk them away.

"Was this just a big set up to get some time alone with me?" Hiccup asks in a joking tone walking over to his girlfriend.

"Not really but it can be now." She replies smiling mischievously at him.

"Well, while my dad is out drinking with Meatheads how about we go to mine... maybe?" Hiccup suggests taking her hand and leading her away.

"That sounds good to me."

After a few minutes of kissing Astrid decided she needed to talk to Hiccup about her willpower, or lack of, when she is around him.

"Hiccup?" Astrid says as she pulls away from him.

"Yes?"

"Can we have a talk about something?" She asks warily, sitting up and swinging her legs over to the side of Hiccups bed.

"Sure, what is it?" He responds sitting up with her.

"When we talked about sex and stuff last time you said you didn't want me to end up married to someone else..."

"Yeah...?"

"What if I said I would only want to marry you?" Astrid says in a quiet shy voice.

"But you hate the whole marriage contract crap?"

"I've thought about it, I wouldn't hate it if it was you." She replies smiling at him.

"Holy shit..." Hiccup whispers in disbelief .

"What?" Astrid asks laughing at his shocked expression.

"The girl of my childhood dreams just said she would be cool with marrying me. Maybe I should talk to my dad about this?"

"Yeah, we should. But first because you know I am definitely yours, I think we should celebrate." She says with her 'oh so Astrid' cheeky grin on her face.

"O-okay, yeah...C-celebrate." Hiccup stutters in obvious shock at what is happening, before snapping out of it and pulling her back down to his bed to kiss her.

Hiccups instincts take over, making every touch or kiss more effective and more intense than it normally was. This new side of Hiccup that Astrid had only seen glimpses of was surprising, she was so sure and no one else would ever see this side of Hiccup. It would be their dirty little secret they shared.

He had moved Astrid and pushed up against a wall in his room out of site from passing people that could see in the windows and had started kissing down her neck to her collar bone, which was a favoured move. She had responded by pushing her weight into him and running her hands through his hair as she was afraid to open her mouth in case to much noise escaped drawing attention to the two, even though they were inside.

"Hiccup?" She whispers as he stands back to answer her.

"Yeah?"

"I can we make the marriage thing final but not get married for a few years?"

"Okay, but why?" Hiccup asks sounding almost worried.

"Well, we are a very 'against tradition pair' with you riding a dragon instead of killing it—unlike any Viking ever—and me going for brains rather than brawn. Unlike any Viking woman... Ever—"

"Okay Astrid I get it, get to the point please." Hiccup says tickling her a little around her ribs.

"Okay, okay. We are an 'against tradition pair', so how about we hold off the whole 'be young, get married, have babies' and just go on adventures!" Astrid says stumbling away a little from his tickling hands.

"I'd like that, but then again I'd like anything where I would get to be with you so I'm happy."

"Oh shush you soft pile of sheep fluff." Astrid huffs jokingly, pushing him to the side to run away from him signalling a race around his house had begun .

"Hey no fair, you have two whole feet!" He shouts after her, slightly dazed at the conversation that could have been the best conversation of his life time.

* * *

><p>I know I said there could be smut in this one but it didn't fit in, maybe 12 :) and more on the girls plans like cockadoodledo in chapter 12 too yay!<p>

I am going to basically do this story so it eventually shows what happens before HTTYD2 and after woo!

Thanks for reading, reviewing, favouriting and following


End file.
